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CORRESPONDENCE. 
f 

In reply to P. K. we inform him, that Frontifpieces ahd 
Vignettes are now preparing for the Plays of Shakfpeare, and wilk 
be given with all poffible expedition. The dejigns are magni- 
frcent, and in the higheft degree pifturefque:—they will be executed 
by. Heath; from the original drawings of Corbould and Burney. 

J. W. G. is requefted to apply to fome intelligent friend, for in- 
formation how certain names may be {pelt ; and he may become wifer 
than he feems tobe at prefent. 

W. Hamilton Reid’s friends have impofed upon hime 

Poetic Sympathy, dy the fame perfon, poffefing merit and J asa 
ment, fhall affuredly appear in the felecled department of No. 1V. 

The beautiful Oriental Tale is unavoidably poftponed. 

That an illicit connexion fubfifis between Lady S and @ 
military character may be true; but what is that tous, or to the 
public ? To R. B. we may therefore fay, * Your wifdom would fhéw 
aifelf much richer to fignify this to the hufband.” 

In the verfes to the Hon. Mifs Vernon, the author fays, “ more 
ds meant than meets the ear ;" heis miftaken ; for they certainly have 
no meaning at all. 

Conftantia’s commendation will add frefh fpirit to unremitted 
exertions, to fupport the good name of our Magazine, which that 
lady is pleafed to honour with her high eftimation, 

The Witches by T. T. S. Birmingham, came too late for the 
prefent number—but the ingenious writer may depend on a place in 
No. IV. 

Pi&tor Hiftoricus is moft worthy of our thanks ; but as the fidb- 
ject of that gentleman's cpiftle had better be {poke to than wrote to, 
we can only fay that we Irak be happy to fee him. 

The Fragment fent by Mr. W. Upton, comes not within our plan. 

R’s favour is received, and fhall mect with due attention. 

The letter from Derby, refpetting Dr. Taylor and Dr. Darwin, 
is under confideration. 

Intelligence Extraordinary—fofeffes merit, and we acknow- 
lege the kind intentions of the ingenious writer—but we can only 
thank him. 

Old Square. Toes—zthy advice, in part, is very good, and tho. 
wilt find, in the prefent number, that we have thought as thou haft 
done. 

The favour of F. W. deferves our particular regard—we have 
employed our defigner to felett a fubjett from the moft interefting part 
of the tale; and, as foon as it can be engraved, F. W. may depend 
an « place in the work he has honoured, 
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HE acquifition of famé. always excites public curi- 
; ofity ; and to gratify that-curiofity without violating 
truth, or wounding fenfibility, cannot prove an unpleafant 
tafk to thofe who can rely on the authenticity of their in- 
telligence, and are confcious, that by augmenting the plea- 
fure of the public, they are not diminifhing individual 
felicity. 

The beginning of the prefent century was diftinguifhed 
by what has been properly denominated a conftellation of 
geniufes, compofed of men, whofe names will all defcend 
to pofterity ; whilft the tranfaétions of fome of them are 
already loft in oblivion ; and we fearchin vain for genuine 

ccounts of feveral writers, from whofe labours we derive 
inftru€tion and amufement, If the morning of the prefent 
age was thus rendered brilliant by fuch men, a con- 
ftellation of female genius, no lefs f{plendid, illumines the 
evening, and. gives peculiar grace to the clofe of that cen- 
tury which will fpeedily be gone for ever. 

To indulge immediate curiofity, as well as to furnith 
authentic materials for fubfequent biography, we fhall make 
it an obje& of our peculiar attention to record the me- 
moirs of fuch of our contemporary authors as fhall be dif- 
tinguilhed by public approbation, more efpecially of thofe 
females, whofe writings refle&t fo much luftre on them- 
felves and their country. 

It is an ufual obfervation, and commonly true, that the 
life of an author is feldom fufficiently diverfified to be 
generally entertaining. We, however, commence our 
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116 Biographical Memoirs of Mrs. Unchbald. 
biography with an exception to'this general rule, in the 
memoirs of Mrs. INCHBALD, who by her various dramatic 
piéces, has tendéred her’welfare an oet of public con- 
cern, and her merhoirs an-obje&t of public inquiry. 

Mr. Simpfon, a very reputable farmer, near Bury St. 
.Edmund’s, in Suffolk, was happy in being furrounded with 
a family of children, remarkably handfome, among whom 
our heroitre was more particularly diftinguifhed, as being 
eminently beautiful. In her infancy Mr. Simpfon died ; 
and her mother, who appéars to have been a perfon of great 
goodnefs and difcretion, continued to occupy the farm, and 
brought up her children with the moft decent refpe@ability. 
—We have faid that our heroine was extremely beautiful ; 
but naturé feldom produces perfeétion ; and Mifs.Simpfon 
was almoft prevented the power of articulation, by an it- 
pediment which rendered all fhe attempted to fay unintél- 
ligible to fuch as had not been accuftomed to bias her. This 
misfortune fo greatly intimidated her, before dtrangers, and 

reyed fo muchupon her fpirits, thatin her earlieft days fhe 

referred folitude to all fociety and ** Melancholy marked her 
for her own.”—Under this affli€tion, books became het 
chief companions, and fhe particularly delighted in fuch 
as contained defcriptions of life direétly oppofite to her 
own. And thus it generally happens, that they who are in 
the immediate enjoyment of folitude are captivated with 
the ideal pleafures of a€tive fociety ; whilft thofe who are 
obliged to bear the heat and burthen of the day in the acqui- 
fition of a competence, figh for the felicities of retirement. 

The difpofition our heroine had fhewn for folitude, was 
forced upon her by an incapacity. to enjoy the delights of 
focial intercourfe ; but habit had rendered it apparently natu. 
ral. Curiofity, however, ftrengthened by reading, induce 
her at the age of thirteen, frequently to declare, that “ fhe 
would rather die than live any longer without feeing the 
world.” Anxious to become acquainted: with fuch cuf- 
toms and manners as fhe had soon of in news-papers and 
magazines, and, above all, to fee the metropohs, of which 
young minds ever entertain the moft romantic ideas, fhe 

ropofed many plans for the accofnplifhment of her pur- 
pofe, but they were conftantly rejefted by her friends, and 
the was pofitively enjoined not to indulge a thought fo 
dangerous to her own fafety, and the peace of the family, 
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But this defire ericreafing with her years, the at length 
refolved to effeét by flratagem the defigh which fhe could 
not accomplifh by permifion. She was now fixteefi years 
of age, and was become fill more beautiful:. her hair was 
of that bright gold-colour, fo much celebrated by eminent 

ts and painters; her complexion was the glow of lovey 
linefs itfelf ; her eyes dark, and her teeth exquifitely white; 
fhe was tall, and the fymmetry of her perfon was elegant 
and correfpondent to every defcription of perfeét drawing. 
Such was our heroine, when in the year 1772, about the 
end of February, at an early hour in the morning, fhe ftole 
away unperceived by any of the family, furnifhed only 
with a few neceffaries, which fhe had previoufly packed up 
in a band-box, and ran about two miles acrofs fome fields 
to the London road, where, with an indefcribable pertur- 
bation, fhe waited the coming of the Diligence, which {pee- 
dily conveyed her to—* that {pot of glory, and that world 
of woe”—the metropolis. 

Elopements ufually excite romantic ideas; though, that 
a love-fick girl fhould rifk every thing for the man fhe 
loves, is furely not very wonderful; but that a young and 
beautiful female, without communicating her intention to 
any one, deftitute not only of a lovet, but even of a con- 
fidant, fhould “ wander forth, to fee the world, alone,”’ is @ 

henomenon which would better fuit the page of fiGion 
han of hiftory. 

But the moft romantic projeéts of youth are feldom 
adopted without a referznce to the accomplifhment of 
fome rational purpofe, or the attainment of fome particu- 
Jar pleafure. Curiofity after every thing worthy of curi- 
ofity, and that knowledge of the world, which is fo fre- 
quently extolled as the moft laudable acquifition, induced 
eur fair adventurer to purfue a conduét which, at firlt, 
itrikes us with an idea of fingular indifcretion. She did 
not, however, quit her home without fome fettled plan. 
She had often heard her family {peak of the wife of a tradef- 
man, who was a diftant relation, and lived oppofite to 
Northumberland-Houfe, in the Strand. To this relation 
fhe determined to apply, and conceived that, after having 
made herfelf known, fhe fhould be permitted to remain un- 
der her care ’till fhe had indujged that curiofity by which fhe 
bad been prompted to take this exicaordinary ftep, and for 
which 
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which fhe intended to folicit her mother’s pardon by writing 
to her from this afylum.—But, alas! to our adventurer no 
fuch afylum was open; for, on arriving at the houfe in a 
hackney-coach, which the took on quitting the Diligence, 
fhe had the inconceivable mortification to find, that it was 
no longer occupied by perfons related to her; they had re- 
tired from bufinefs, and taken up their refidence in Wales; 
a circumftance with which her friends were unacquainted, as 
no regular correfpondence was held between the two fa- 
milies. 

It was near ten at night when our heroine received thefe 
difmal tidings. The furprize and the diftrefs difcovered in 
her countenance could not but claim the attention of thofe 
to whom fhe was {peaking. She appeared before them 
haraffed, alarmed, and evidently without a place to fhelter 
in. She acknowledged her fituation, and requefted they 
would permit her to remain with them ‘till fhe had time 
to confider whither to go for the remainder of the night. 
Touched with pity, the people of the houfe complied with 
her requeft; and this civility, more than her fituation, fill- 
img her eyes with tears, her hefpitable friends were in- 
duced to promife that fhe fhould ftay the whole night; and 
defired that fhe would make herfelf eafy, with a kindnefs 
and good nature fo unexpeéted as to raife in her mind fuf- 
picions of a more alarming nature than any which fhe had 
yet conceived on finding herfelf in London without a friend 
to receive her. 

As her knowledge of the world had been chiefly gathered 
fromthe perufal of novels, fhe had read too many iftories 
of the various arts of fedu€tion, and was too handfome, not 
to render the motives of peculiar civility in ftrangers ex- 
tremely fufpicious; and fhe now began to imagine herfelf 
the immediate objeét of feducing artifice. In this idea fhe 
was confirmed by having heard the people in the fhop whif- 
per, as the paffed through it, “How beautiful!”"—and the 
coachman, on receiving his fare, and leaving her ¢o their 
protection, fignificantly bade them “make the moft of her.” 
But what more fully convinced her, was the entrance of a 
corpulent elderly woman, fo perfeétly anfwerable to the 
ufual defcription, in novels, of a procurefs, that our heroine 
deemed her fafety to confiftin another elopement. Therefore 


{naiching up her band-box, fhe fuddenly, and without a 
fingle 
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firigle word, rufhed out of the houfe, leaving the good peo- 
ple, in the midft of their tendernefs and compaffion, to ftare 
at each other, and to reprove their ill-timed pity. 

Fatigued at length with the precipitancy of her flight, the 
ftopped a moment to reft her box upon a poft inthe ftreet ; 
and now the horrors of her fituation prefented themfelves 
in colours more dreadful than ever. To procure a lodging 
for the remainder of the night, without expofing herfelf to 
the arts and impofition of licentious men, or of mercenary 
women, fhe thought would be impraéticable without having 
recourfe to ftratagem ; for the inexperienced are too apt to 
conclude that deceit only can prevail againft deceit, and 
that artifice is to be undermined only by artifice. After 
ruminating fome time, a thought fuggefted itfelf, that 
could fhe.conceal the circumftance of her being a country 
girl, fhe would have nothing to dread from thofe whom 
fhe confidered as the unprincipled and inhuman deftroyers 
of female innocence. , Without refleéting, then, on what 
queftions might be afked her under any affumed chara¢ier, 
the fpiritedly entered the firft houfe which fhe faw exhibit 
Lodgings to let; faying, that -** fhe was a milliner’s ap- 


prentice, accuftomed to London, and wanted lodgings 
only for a night or two, becaufe her miftrefs having un- 
éxpe€tedly a number of vifitors from thé country, was 


obliged to give up all her beds.” The people to whom this 
tale was addreffed, expreffed their doubts of her veracity, 
which fhe ftrongly afferted, when turning ther head, fhe 
beheld the identical. tradefman, trom whofe houfe fhe had 
juft efcaped, an attentive auditor to her new ftory. He 
had made bold to trace his uncommon vifitor, and, con- 
fronting her with the relation fhe had given him of 
being juft arrived from the country, gave her a fenfe 
of fhame and of guilt, to which her bofom-had hitherto 
been an utter ftranger. , 

In this dilemma the unfortunate wanderer, fharply caft- 
ing her eye on the band-box, meditated another elopement. 
She was {topped in the attempt, and the door was locked. 
As a deteéted impoftor, fhe was now obliged to endure the 
‘harfh menaces of thofe around her, who threatened to fend 
her toa prifon, unlefs fhe difcovered her abettors, and the 
end propofed by her impofition, Reduced to this extre- 
mity, fhe again had recourfe to fincerity, and,- with a flood 
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of tears, once more candidly confefled who and what the 
was; protefting that her own prefervation, rather than the 
wrong of another, tempted her to ufe the falfhoods of which 
fhe had been guilty. But truth itfelf was now of little 
avail: her hearers treated it as another inftance of prevari- 
cation; and the woman of the houfe, with a fort of favage 
love of honefty, was on the point of ordering a conftable, 
when a fudden exclamation direéted the attention of all to 
another objett. A’boy, about twelve years of age, witha 
heart as tender as his years, pitying the diftrefs, and moved 
by the fupplications of the lovely wanderer, cried to fee 
hher cry, and loudly threatened bis mother never to go to 
fchool again if fhe did not let the young lady go without 
fending for a conftable. This oratory ory irrefiftible: 
the outrageous juftice of the woman fubfided. Our poor 
adventurer, after being infultingly told to “Repent !” was 
turned out of doors near midnight, and, with an aching 
heart and ftreaming eyes, left to wander in the ‘ftreets of 
‘London. 


[To be continued.) 









THE 
TEMPLE or HOPE, 
A VISION. 
Written sy Mrs WALWYN. 


BADING one fummer’s eve in.a grove, by which 
\-ran.a moft beautiful tranflucent rivulet, I was, by 
dts.murreurs, mingled. with the fighs of Zephyr, lulled into 
an agreeable flumber. Somnus had no fooner laid me on 
-his.cowch-of poppies, than I thought myfelf tranfported to 
adagary waite, where Nature fits on her heath-bloffom'd 
throne, difpenfing the feeds of furze, broom, brambles, and 
-thiftles .around her. 

‘Theifight of this barren feene would have awakened me 
owith:difmay, had not my, fight been immediately charmed, 
#ndmy anind aftonifhed with the rifing of a moft fuperb 
‘temple. ,Multitudes avere repairing thither. -Mifery fat 
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on their wan cheek,—but I was pleafed to fee, at the fame 
time, expeftation gliften in theireye. Around the Tem- 
ple fpontaneoufly rofe, in their moft perfeé, fragrant, and 
variegated bloom, the moft beautiful patterres. Amidft 
the flowering fhrubs and eVer-greéns, were playing charm- 
ing infants of both fexes, whofe talk was as melodious as 
the vefper of the nightingale, and as gay as the matin of the 
lark. Their countenances were as. blithe and as beau- 
teous as Flora, bluthing with the kifs of Spring. I afked 
who thefe delight cherubs were. Iwas informed, that 
they were the children of Arts, Sciences, Peace, Plenty, and 
Pleafure. ills rnufmured through the walks.. Fountains 
fcattered over the beds of perennial bloffoms, their pearls of 
liquid cryftal, and Zephyrs, with A®olian harps, eaufed 
every leaf to dance to their delightful harmony. 

The flyle of’ the Temple itfelf united every order 
of architetture, to denote that it was free to the accefs and 
devotion of every country. The Gothit, Tufcan, Doric, 
Ionic, Corinthian, and Compofite were there ‘difplayed. 
The walls were fupported by a foundation, that, I learned, 
was dug from the fand-pit of Expeétation and the quarry of 
Enterprife. The walls themfelves were formed of one en- 
tire cryftal taken from the mountain of Promife. I pre- 
fume the goddefs chofe them to be formed.of.this material, 
to denote that her various devotees might here be delighted 
with the moft charming profpeéts which the magic of fancy 
could create for their allurement and entertainment. It 
had no roof—that nothing might impede their inceffant 
view of the etherial throne of Providence. Inftead of 

illars, the portico was fupported with anchors, which 
Pad been formerly the falvation of thoufands failing in the 
bark of human mifery, from being fhipwiecked againft the 
rocks of defpair. In varied feftoons, hung around every 
apartment, cables in the ftyle of the moft exquifite and 
elegant fancy. They were, likewife, wreathed with flowers 
of various forts, which appedred to be always changing, 
but never lofing their bloom. 

The innumerable perfons of all ages, ranks, and de- 
{criptions, which were going to this Fane, having gained 
admittance, the Temple rofe moft majeftically to the re- 
gions of blifs. Every votary knelt around the fhrine, and 
fung hallelujahs whillt it afcended. 

P I fol. 
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_ I followed it with admiration, fatisfaftion, and aftonifhz 
ment, until it difappeared; and the choruffes of the happy 
mortals, thus tranfported, left my liftening fenfe to taille 
in filence that ecftafy in which fo delightful a {cene of hu- 
man enjoyment hadenwrapped my fenfibility. , 

I awoke, and was forry to find the happinefs of fo many 
of my fellow creatures, was only the delufive profpe& of 
a vifion. 
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THE LIFE AND AMUSEMENTS OF 


EFSAAC BICKERSTAFFE, Funior. 
AN ORIGINAL WORK, 
With Obfervations hiftorical, critical, dluftrative, &c. &e. 










Crap. IV. 


A Pair of Spectacles for the Critics. 
PLAINLY forefee that, in the profecution of this 


great work, I fhall have various and violent contentions 
with the minor critics of thefe realms. By minor critics, I 
mean thofe who have abilities todecypher a part, but not to 
comprehend a whole. The reader will recolleé, that in 
the firft chapter of this fagacious work, is recorded the 
age of a certain lady, called Mrs. Fafhion, which fpeech 
e concluded with a miférable fcrap of bad French, and 
which being faithfully reported, the faid critics have wifely 
taken it into their fapient perieraniums, is given by me as 
the true Parifian diale&. Now the faé is, that Mrs. 
Fafhion knows juft as much of the French language as Dr 
Priefiley does of Hebrew; and in writing a faithful hif- 
tory, is it to be imagined, that I fhould deviate from the 
truth, and, like our news-writers of Parliamentary de- 
bates, report a {peech in better language than it was fpoken, 
to {creen the ignorance of Mrs. Fafhion? No: a ftnét and 
invariable adherence to perfonal charatteriftics will form 
the leading feature of this admirable production. 
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Having thus deteéied the critics in the mifconception of 
a charaéter in the very firft chapter of this work, I mut 
ence for all, forewara them againft the heinous crime of 
finding fault with what they do not underftand; to recol- 
left, that every charaéter has its appropriate language ; and 
that they might as reafonably expett to fee John We/fley 
dance a hornpipe, as to hear an Englifh woman of fafhion 
{peak good French. I know I fhall be told, that many of 
our country-women can both fpeak and write the French 
language with propriety, not to fay elegance : True—but 
are thefe rational creatures women of fafhion? 

-Alas! my dear friend, Ifaac !—when fhall I have an op- 
portunity of introducing thee to my impatient reader ?— 
I did hope that thou fhouldft have been born in this chapters 
and that I fhould have recounted fome of thy fchool-boy 
exploits in the next ;—but we mult give way, for the in- 
diruétion of ignorance, and open the eyes of the critics, left 
they {khould deem us to be as blind as themfelves, 


Cuap. V. 
Recording two remarkable events. 


HAVING perufed the lives of all the greatmen that ever 
were written, from Samfon to Alexander, and from Alex- 
ander to Jack the Giant-killer, and particularly thofe inef- 
timable pieces of biography recorded in a certain periodi- 
cal and {cientific work, called the “ Newgate Calendar,” £ 
obferve that care is always taken to give a particular account 
of the parentage of the refpeftive heroes whofe merits have 
gained the attention of the public. In compliance with 
this general rule, it feems effentially neceffary that, previous 
to thé introdu&tion of Mr. Bickerftaffe, I fhould fay, fome- 
thing of his parents at leaft, if not of his anceftors:—I have 
now by me, locked up in a dtrong cedar cheft, a genealogi- 
cal table of his family, a copy of which I intended to give 
by way of fupplement to this account ; but as it is eight 
feet long and-five broad, and may, by the generality of my 
readers, be deemed an incumbrance, | fhall depofit it in the 
Britifh Mufeum, for the infpeétion of the curious, and par- 
ticularly of the fociety of antiquaries, who will be greatly 
edified by a diligent examination of it ; and will, of courfe, 

Pe fend 
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fend me a power, by which I fhall be authorized to annex 
to my name the letters F. S. A. in the title of my book. 

Of Mr. Bickerftaffe’s parents, however, it may be ne- 
ceflary to fay fomething. The intelligent reader—and I 
hope to God, none but intelligent readers will attempt to 
read what I am now writing !—the intelligent reader will 
recolleé& that the Tatler, and other eminent literary produc- 
tions, were the “* Lucubrations of Ifaac Bickerflaffe, Efq;” 
a man of extraordinary fagacity and penetration, a great 
critic, and a lover of humour. He frequented Button’s 
coffee-houfe, with Addifon, Pope, and the wits of thofe 
days, and often walked to Lord Bolingbroke’s country-feat 
with Swift, for a wager—He married a woman of good 
family, whofe pedigree now lies in the faid cedar cheft, 
and by her claimed fome affinity to the family of the 
Falftatfes. On the 24th of November, in the year 1703, 
Mrs. Bickerftaffe was delivered of our hero, about nine at 
night.—Mr. Bickerftaffe, with Addifon and twoother gentle 
men, was at that moment laughing heartily at Colley Cibber, 
jn Richard the Third, that great man, coming to encounter 
Richmond in fingle combat, having unfortunately left his 
{word behind the fcenes, which, in the buftle of aétion, 
might have efcaped general attention ’tiJl its recovery, had 
not a gallery wit exclaimed, 


A fword ! a fword! my kingdom for a {word !" 


fetting the audience in a roar, not to be quelled by the 
united drums of the theatrical armies. In the very midit 
of this hurly-burly,—which Colley leaves unnoticed in his 
Apology—intelligence was brought to Mr. Bickerflaffe of 
the birth of his fon, which being heard by Mr. Addifon, 
he very politely offered to ftand godfather to the young 
entleman, and ventured to promife that Lord Boling- 
broke fhould be another ; well knowing the predileétion 
moft parents have in favour of great folks to officiate as 
fponfors on thofe gccafions, How this propofal was 
accepted by Mrs. Bickerftaffe, we fhall fee in a fubfequent 
chapter. In the mean time a matter of no {mall im- 
portance to the republic of letters occurs to my mind, de- 
gnanding immediate confideration, and a new chapter. 
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Cuap VI. 
Shrewd remarks on digreffions, godfathers and dedications, 


THESE frequent interruptions in the narrative of Mr, 
Bickerftaffe’s life will, I know, meet with the difappro- 
bation of fome gentlemen and of many ladies. Suffering, 
as they daily do, for ther digreffions, they may have taken 
an unreafonable antipathy even to literary tranfitions, and 
thole refle€tions which the tranfaétions I have to record 
muft neceffarily excite in a mind capable of refleéting at all, 


** For this good age we know, 


* © Which loves defcription, loves digreffion too,” 


Having brought my hero into the world, and provided 
for him two refpeétable godfathers, what can be more na-« 
tural than that 1 fhould confider of a fimilar provifion for 
this bantling of my own ?—which, as it will be one of the 
moft celebrated pieces of biography that modern times 
has produced—and I mention this with the modefty of 
Peter Pindar bimfelf—and as it will indubitably become 
the ftandard of fine writing, I find myfelf ftrongly impelled 
to dedicate it to fome great perfonages, who, taking it uns 
der their proteétion, that is to fay, becoming its godfathers 
and godmothers, may participate of that immortality 
which will otherwife be confined to my hero and myfelf, 

I know that a great deal has been faid againft dedica- 
tions.—The public acknowledgment of benefits received 
deprives the benefattor of that fecret confcioufnefs of 
having done well, which is fo much fuperior to all-other 
fenfations ; and, on the other hand, a great name never 
fheltered an author from the arrows of criticifm: fo that a 
writer never got any thing by a dedication, unlefs it were 
a pecuniary reward for that adulation which it is a mean- 
nefs to offer, and a difgrace to accept. Hence, I regard 
all dedications by permiffion, as matters of mere bargain and 
fale. Unwilling, however, to mongpolize all the fame 
which the reader already perceives muft refult from thefe 
jabours, I have happily found three perfonages who are 
worthy of the honour, I am about to confer upon them; 
and I fulemnly proteft, that I have no other view than that 
pf tranfmitting their memory to pofterity as the greateft 

encouragers 
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encouragers of literature the prefent century has produced, 
not excepting the Marquis of Lanfdown himfelf. At the 
fame time, I am forry to fay, that they are foreigners, and 
that I am not much acquainted with their titles. To the 
honour of the ladies, two of them are of that fex, and do 
them great credit; whilft the gentleman is not lefs remark- 
able for his attachment to the polite arts, and his elegance 
ofdeportment. But if ] recount their good qualities, be- 
fore I commence my dedication, what fhall I have to fay 
in it?—and this elegant dedication muft have a chapter to 
itfelf, 
[ To be continued. ] 
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ORIGINAL LETTERS. 
LETTER II. 


FREDERICK ro FELICIA. 


QO, my fair Philofopher!—I have the happinefs to cor- 
refpond in fentiment more nearly with yourfelf, than 
decidedly to joinin the broad grin of Democritus, or to 
unite my tears with thofe of the ever-weeping Heraclitus, 
—The follies of mankind are apt to excite my indignation; 
but their confequent calamities can never form a fubjeé& of 
mirth in my mind; for, however defervedly thofe calami- 
ties may be infli€ied, the remembrance of the caufe is loft 
in the effet, and every other fenfation fub{jdes in that of 
ity. 
é Surely, my dear Felicia, thofe hearts cannot be good 
that exult in human mifery.—* And are there fuch ?”— 
Alas! my {weet friend, had we not an inftance in the 
comments of all the H family, on the late misfor- 
tunes of M——- and his wife?—Fond of fafhion in the 
extreme, and addifted to the indulgence of every elegant 
defire, M fought ruin itfelf with that precipitancy with 
which it 1s fhunned by others. We all faw his condué, 
and we all knew the confequence, But how vain is the 
endeavour to ftem the torrent of diffipation!—and what is 
diffipation but a weaknefs ?—Was it generous then, in the 
H family, to exult and to triumph over a man re- 
duced by the exercife of feelings, to which they are utter 
ftrangers—in the indulgence of that tafle of which they have 


no conception ?—Yoy will, perhaps, infome meafure, ex- 
cule 
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tule their refle€tions as the effufions of ignorance.—Is in- 
humanity then the privilege of ignorance ? No! inhumanity 
is the offspring—and the moft diabolical offspring —of prides 
Exultation over mifery, the exercife of cruelty, in what- 
ever {phere, moft frequently takes place to evince fupe- 
periority, and to arrogate a claim to an exemption from 
evils by the pretended poffeffion of peculiar prudence, and 
economical virtue: when all that prudence and all that 
‘virtue originate in a conftitutional coldnefs ; in having no 
eye for beauty, mo ear’ for harmony, no heart for thofe 
feelings which, if they fometimes appear as weakneffes in 
the opinion of men, have the fanétior of virtues in the 
judgment of angels. 

Do not then accufe me of fingularity im my temper, 
when my whole attention is direéted to acquire fuch a dif- 

ofition, and fuch habits of thinking, as diftinguifh my 
lovely Felicia, and render her mind the feat of the graces, 
and her heart the refidence of that tranquillity which is the 
happy refult of innocence, and the firft recompence of con- 
{cious virtue. 

However my feelings may be hurt by the follies of 
fome, and the vices of others, your goodnefs, my dear 
girl, compenfates for all thefe common difturbers of re- 
pofe: the power of others to wound, cannot equal that of 
yours to heal: continue then to infufe into my mind the 
fpirit of that exquifite philofophy which conftitutes your 
chief felicity, and endears you fo much to the heart of 


Your 


FREDERICK. 





1, EF. Ti RIV. 
FELICIA ro FREDERICK. 
CANNOT but thank you for your laf letter, though 


I do not altogether fubfcribe to fome of your conclu- 
fions. Your attachment to the polite arts, and the natu- 


-ral generofity of your difpofition lead you, I conceive, into 


fome errors of opinion, which being the immediate diétates 
of the heart, your cooler judgment would probably condemn. 
las 
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k i as fincerely pity the H. family as you can do; not 
am I lefs exafperated at the illiberal cenfures of the perfons 
alluded to in your letter: but I cannot immediately from 
thence draw the bold conclufion, that “ diffipation is a 
venial weaknefs.” No, my dear friend, diffipation is the 
demon of the prefent day, to whofe influence we muft at- 
tribute all the infelicities that prevail in the high and mid- 
dling claffes of life.—It is true, that many purfuits of mo- 
dern diflipation are in themfelves not only free from guilt, 
but, perhaps, amiable; yet the attachment to them may be 
too ftrong, and tend to the rejeétion or the neglect of more 
material concerns. And in this there isa kind of felf-de- 
ception: fo long as our purfuits are innocent, our own 
hearts plead for them, without refle€ting that a dedication of 
ourfelyes, and of an unproportionable fhare of our time and 
fubftance to amufement, or even to the acquifition of what 
cannot but appear amiable in our eftimation, may, and 
commonly does, lead to confequences that involve in them 
not only the ruin of ourfelves, but of others, and thus in- 
cur a double portion of guilt. 

It is a deception of this kind which induces the tradefman 
to give his children that fort of education which may fit 
them for thofe {pheres of life tn which they are never likely 
to appear; an education which renders the mind like a toy- 
fhop, full of very pretty and very ufelefs things, leaving 
the hand idle, the heart vacant of principle, and the 
foul a prey to diffipation. Yet the worthy parent does all 
this with the beft intention in the world: that of making 
his children amiable, and of promoting their happinefs by 
intelle€tual attainment ; but there are f{pecies of mental ac- 
quifition adapted to every different fituation in life; and 
can any thing be more ridiculoufly abfurd than giving a 
tradefman’s daughter the education of a countefs >—Such, 
however, is the prevailing folly of this “ enlightened age,” 
and robs the middling, that is, the moft refpeétable part of 
the community of folid comfort, fills the metropolis with a 
fort of {plendid mifery, and the gazettes with bankrupts. 

Now, to take a view of thofe ranks of life of which thefe 
are the imitators—but, come!—I will give you a refpite, 
and we will talk of this when we meet,—for fhall I not fee 
you to morrow ?—"Till to morrow, then, adieu ! 
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* The Hiftory and Philofophy of Fudafm: or a critical and 
4 philofophical Analyfs of the fewrfh Religion. From 
¢ which rs offered a Vindication of tts Gentus, Origin, and 


Authority, and of rts Connection with the Chriftian, againfe 
the Objections and Mi/reprefentations of modern Infidels. 
d By Duncan Shaw, D.D. one of the Miners of Aberdeen, 
8vo. 6s. Edinb, Elliot, &c, 


Di HUME, whofe fcepticifm has been dignified 
2 with the name of philofophy, among a variety of 
cf OF ingenious effays, has in a particular manner pointed three 
ly | of them againft the Chriftian fyftem. ‘“ Thus,” fays Dr. 
y= Shaw, “in his Effay on National Charafters, he endeavours 
ag to hurt the influence of religion, by the fufpicion he at- 
in tempts to raife againft the charaéter of its members; in his 
all Effay on Miracles, he expreffes himfelf in a manner that 
ng leads to the moft dangerous confequences, and has a ten- 
by dency to fubvert the foundation not only of Chriftianity, 
ac- but of all religion whatever ; and in his Effay on Super. 
nd itition, how {lily does he endeavour to prejudice his readers 
za againft the Chriftian religion, by the charaéter which he 
ch, gives of the Jewith? In the two firft [firft two] of thefe 
— attempts,” adds Dr, S. “his defign has been expofed by 
of writers, every way equal to the tafk they have undertaken.” 
ha And in the third, his paucity of knowledge and of can- 
dour, his litle artifices and pretended liberality of fenti. 
jefe ment, are alfo expofed, fully and ably, in the work before us, 
nite, which is divided into four parts, and of which the reader will 
tfee form a competent idea from the following paflages in the 


author’s Introduétion. 
* The 
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*‘ The defign of Part I. is to vindicate the Jewifh religion 
again{t thofe, who, by attempting to expofe it, would, in an 
indire&t manner, make an attack upon the Chriftian.—The 
Jews taking advantage. of what is advanced in this part in 
favour of their religion, might perhaps improve it as an ar- 
gument to juftify their con{tant attachment to it, and to repre- 
fent Chriftians as criminal in not fubmitting to it. The defign, 
therefore, of Part II, is to fhew, that, tho’ the Jewifh religion 
was originally from God, yet what was properly pofitive in it, 
carried evident marks of only a temporary and local obligation, 
The Jewifh difpenfation having, in confequence of the pri- 
mary defign of God init, given place to the Chriftian, it is 
propofed in Part III. to thew, that this is the laft difpenfation 
of the divine grace to mankind, in the way of religious dii- 
covery; and that no other can be reafonably looked for,.— 
The Fourth, or aft Part, is intended to bring into view, fome 
of the many uleful corollaries fairly deducible from the pre- 
ceding enquiry.” 


In the execution of this extenfive plan, Dr. S. has dif- 
played much erudition, and has fhewn, from the futility 
of their attacks, the ignorance and malevolence of Tindal, 
Voltaire, Bolingbroke, and particularly of Hume, who has 
the temerity to call Judaifm “ one of the moft abfurd and 
unphilofophical fuperftitions, which have yet been known in 
the world,” that 1s, according to the difinition he gives of 
fuperftition, the moft abfurd and unphilofophical {pecies of 
Jalfe religion.—Bolingbroke had a little more learning than 
Hume, and has, therefore, faid more on the fubjeé of the 
Jewith religion, which, not correfponding with his lordfhip’s 
ideas of a divine difpenfation, he takes every opportu- 
nity of ridiculing, in that heap of ingenious and fanciful 
reveries, which his lordthip has kindly left to the world as 
a fyftem of philofophy !—The vanity of thefe two writers 
could be equalled only by their antipathy to that which 
they could not comprehend: whatever was inconfiftent 
with their flender notions of propriety or fitnefs, was 
wrong; whatever contradifted their philofophy, as they 
called it, was abfurd. It is no wonder, therefore, that 
they fhould exprefs themfelves with virulence refpeéting 
the Jewifh fyftem, and regard its hiftory as a romance. 
Thus his lordfhip: ‘When I fit down to read this hiftory 
with the fame indifference that I fhould do any other, I am 
yeagy to think myfelf tranfported into a fort of fairy land, 
where 
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where every thing is done by magic and enchantment; 
where a fyitem of nature very different from ours prevails; 
and all I can meet with is repugnant to my experience, and 
to the cleareft and moft diftinét ideas I have. The hiftory 
of the old Teftament is founded on incredibility. Almoft 
every event contained in it is incredible in its caufes or 
confequences, and I muft accept or rejeé& the whole.” —His 
loriihip wifely chofe the latter alternative, becaufe he did 
not believe that God could, or if he could, that he would do 
any thing that might have the appearance of magic and 
enchantment.—It is marvellous that his lordfhip believed 
in the revolution of the feafons, in the rifing and fetting of 
the fun, the effetis of vegetation, &c. all of which are 
effets as much like the produét of magic and enchantment 
as any thing recorded in the old Teftament. But his lord- 
{hip would probably have told us, that thefe were not “ re- 
pugnant to his experience:” from whence we are to make 
this inference, that it is abfurd to fuppofe God to have 
done any thing repugnant to Lord Bolingbroke’s experience; 
and that every thing muft be falfe which accords not with 
his “ cleareft and moft diftin& ideas:”—Excellent phi- 
lofopher! 

But it is not our bufinefs, in this place, to rhapfodife 
upon the rhapfodies of Lord Bolingbroke refpeéting the 
Jewith hiftory. All that his Lordthip and the moft faga- 
cious of the infidels have advanced on this fubjeét, is clearly 
refuted in the work before us, which we cannot but re- 
commend to thofe who wifh to fee a plain and rational 
analyfis of the Jewifh religion. We are forry that our 
limits prevent us from going into a detail of the different 
parts of this work, from which we acknowledge to have 
received confiderable entertainment and fatisfaétion; and 
to have added ftrength to that confidence we have ever 


had in thofe divine oracles, which it is the pride of petty 


philofophy to rejeét, and of impiety to traduce. 

The ftyle of Dr, S. is plain, manly, and occafionally 
energetic. He is not guilty of many Scotticifms, but has 
fome vernacular inelegancies, and a few vulgarifms: thus, 
he generally ufes the words “in place of,” for “ inftead 
of;” and ina note he fays, “ what a mzghiy pother has 


_been made,” &c.—In fo great a work, thefe are but f{pecks, 


which, itis neverthelefs the bufinefs of criticifm to no- 
O 2 tice, 
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tice. We fhall not, however, adduce any more, as, i 

the language of a celebrated writer, “we cannot hear of 

atoms in divinity !” 

Twelve Difcourfes delivered chiefly at the Meeting-houfe of 
the People called Quakers, tn the Park, Southwark, by the 
late Thomas Letchworth, 8vo. 4s., Richardfon. 


In the Preface to thefe Difcourfes, we are told, that 
they “ were taken in fhort-hand, at the time of delivery, by 
a perfon not in the fame religious community.”—And they 
appear to have been worthy of this attention. The fervour 
of the fpeaker’s imagination was tempered with confiderable 
judgment ; and his extemporaneous effufions, reduced to 
writing, exhibit fpecimens of a plain, a manly, and, not 
unfrequently, an elegant di€tion. It was natural to expeét 
that explications of the particular principles of Quakerifm 
would have greatly pervaded thefe Dufcourfes ; in this, 
however, we are agreeably difappointed ; the moral duties 
are the chief objeéts of the fpeaker’s attention ; and his 
Difcourfes may be read with equal fatisfaftion by Chriftians 
of every denomination.—The difcourfe on the parable of 
Dives and Lazarus, is particularly excellent, and it is 
worthy of remark, that he treats it in a manner firnilar to 
that of Sterne, whofe fermon on this fubjeét has been, and 
always will be, admired as a very happy imitation of the 
beft difcourfe that Frgnce, in the perfon of Mafillon, ever 
produced, 


Two Sermons on a hopeful Youth falling fhort of Heaven ; 
extracted partly from Dr. Watis’s Sermons on the Jame 
Subje. With a Hymn annexed to each of them. 12m0. 
éd. Symonds. 


The publication of thefe fermons is well timed, and we 
heartily wifh they may be found antidotal to that maf of 
ribaldry and nonfenfe which is, daily obtruded on the pub- 
lic, by men whofe chief ambition feems to confift in era- 
dicating from the youthful mind every idea not only of 
piety, but of moral reftitude. he late order againft the 
exhibition of obfcene prints, followed by the proclamation 
for the fuppreffion of immorality, will, doubtlefs, be attend- 
ed with good effeéts; and thofe effets will receive ad- 
ditional 
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ditional ftrength from the exertions of men who have the 
care of youth, and endeavour to imprefs on their minds a 
due fenfe of religion. ‘The Sermons before us are well 
calculated to enforce thofe precepts, which it is the duty of 
every man to know and to obferve. The name of Dr. 
Waits is too eminent to admit of additional fame from any 
panegyric that we can beftow; but, “ thefe Sermons are 
defigned for young people, more «niimited/y than thofe 
which were compofed by the Doétor for his own fociety ; 
and therefore the form in which they now are, will be ad- 
miffible by every reader.” To patrons of Sunday-fchools, 
and to every individual who wifhes well to the promotion 
of chriftianity, to the happinefs and the beft mterefts of 
mankind, we cannot but reconmmend this publication as 
highly worthy of particular attention, and univerfal diffe. 
mination, 


A Letter from the Right Hon. Lord George Gordon to the 
Attorney General of England. In whith the motives Va 
his Lordfhip’s public conduél from the beginning of the 
memorable year 1780, to the present time, are vindwated, 
upon principles of Relgion, Morality, and found Policy. 
To which 1s added, by way of Poftfcript, a Hint io the 
Jurors of England. Dated at Amfterdam, 4th Fuly, 
1787, Svo. 1s. 6d. Ridgeway. 


This letter abounds with very forcible arguments ; and 
exclufive of a few peculiar expreffions, is fo well written, 
that Mr. Attorney will be induced to exclaim, with Polo- 
nius, “ Tho’ this be madnefs , yet there’s method in it!” 


A Demonftration that true Philofophy has no Tendency to 
undermine Divine Revelation, &c. By Cafar Morgan, 
M. A. Chaplain to the Lord Bifhop of Ely, 8vo. 2s. 
Cadell, &c. 


By this effy the author obtained the honourary prize 
adjudged by Teyler's Theological Society, at Haarlem; in 
1785.—It has of late been the pride of Philofophy, or 
rather of pretended Philofophy, to exult in a fupercilious 
contempt of the facred oracles, as contradi¢tory to the fan- 
cied demonftrations of refined fpeculation. Hence it has 
been contended by fome, that the religion which coincides 

not 
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not with modern philofophy muft be falfe ; and that all 
freedom of enquiry muft be fubverfive of Chriftianity. 
The author of this effay forms a judicious diftinélion be- 
tween genuine and pretended philofophy, and fhews,. that 
the {pirit of inquiry and ‘* the inveftigation and knowledge 
of natural truth, enlarge the capacity of the mind, and pre- 
pare it for the reception and right apprehenfion of the doc- 
trines of Chriftianity.” This he demontftrates by a variety of 
arguments, ingenuous and cogent, in ‘a ftyle perfpicuous 
and unaffected. 


A Letter to the Rev. Dr. Prieftly, on the Subje& of his late 
letters to the Dean of Canterbury, the young Men of 
both Univerfities, and others. By one whois not L. L. D. 
F.R.S. Sc. Ge. But a Country Parfon. 12mo0. 6d. 
Dilly. 


The “ Country Parfon” gives Dr. P. fome falutary 
advice, which it would be well for the Doétor to follow.— 
This is a {mall gun, more immediately pointed at the man- 
ner than the matier of Dr. P’s late publications, and con- 
tains as much ammunition as can reafonably be expected for 
fix-pence. 


Caricature Anticipations and Enlargements ; occaftoned by a 
pages Proclamation ; alfo by two celebrated Speeches 
in Parliament, relative to a Repeal of the Teft Act ; the 
one by Lord North, the other by the Chancellor of the 
Exchequer ; with explanatory Notes, €&c. 8vo. 15. 
Keariley. 


.  Thefe Caricatures are not like Bunbury’s ; had not the 

author prefixed the names of his fpeakers, they would 
never have been difcovered, even by thofe who fhould hap- 
pen toread the fpeeches through. The title-page of this 
pamphlet excites expeétation, and the contents difappoint it. 


The Riddle. By the late unhappy George Robert Fitzgerald, 
Efy. with Notes, by W. Bingley, Jormerly of London, 
ook/feller. 4to. 1s. Jamefon. 


In this compofition, which asa poem is fhort, but as a 
riddle Jong, and which we are told was written during his 
confinement for a riot, the author has been particularly 
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fevere on fome great law charaéters in Ireland: fo that it 
is a fatire as well as ariddle, and is not deftitute of meritin 
either refpe€&t. Were the author living, we fhould recom- 
mend his omitting the‘ arch entendre double ;”—but he is 
paft the commiffion of all future offence, and furely this, his 
leaft, may be forgiven. 


Diamond cut Diamond; a Comedy in two Als. Tranflated 
rom the French of Guerre Ouverte, ou Rufe contre Rufe. 

By Lady W. 8vo. 1s. Debrett, 

This we fuppofe to be the much-talked-of tranflation of 
Lady Wallace, printed to fhame the manager who refufed 
to play it ; andif a fpirited tranflation can fhame him, let 
him be afhamed—for here it is! 


Reflections Moral and Political. 12mo. 2 vols. 6s. Robinfon, 


Thefe are the effays of a man who appears to think 
much, and to think well ; and feveral of his political re- 
fleftions are worthy of the attention of thofe who have the 
power to remedy public evils, The author is evidently a 
North Briton, and points out the particular advantages to 
be derived from a proper attention to the Hebrides, which 
he tells us are three hundred in number, and might be ren- 
dered fources of inexhauftible wealth. The publication of 
Dr. Johnfon’s “* Journey to the Weftern Iflands,” has ren- 
dered thefe dreary waftes objeéts of immediate inquiry, and 
the proprietors feem willing, at laft, to throw afide that 
indolence which has fo long difgraced them, and to adopt 
fome means for rendering their pofleffions more beneficial 
to themfelves, and ufeful to mankind. 

The author has little novelty of fubje&. Effays on difs 
ferent forms of government, and on the Englifh conftitu- 
tion, we are already pretty well ftocked with ; and we can 
boaft innumerable differtations on tafte and criticifm. On 
thefe fubje€ts, however, with a few poems, the author has 
furnifhed us with the volumes before us. A minute 
inquiry into the merits of each effay, would greatly exceed 
our limits. We fhall juft remark that, in his “ Critical dif- 
fertation,” the author has fome ingenious reflefiions on po- 
etical compofition, and labours hard to prove that Offian 
was “if not firft, in the very firft line” of ancient epic 
ports, But in proving how nearly he refembles Homer, 
Virgil, 
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Virgil, and particularly Milton, he proves too much; and 
with re{peéi to the latter, we are neceflarily led to draw this 
conclufion, that Milton muft have been a great plagiarift 
from Offian, or the fabricator of Fingal a plagiarift from 
Milton. Thus, 


Their fatal hands no fecond ftroke intend. Milé. 
That {word is by his fide which gives no fecond wound, 
Fing. 


But that two-handed engine at the door, 
Stands ready to {mite once, and fmiteno more. Milt. 


Shall I lift that {pear that never ftrikes but once a foc? Fing, 


‘Their rifing all at oncé was as the found 

Of thunder heard remote. Milt. 

His voice is like diftant thunder. Fing. 

Thefe inftances may ferve to convince fome of a fimi- 
larity of thought and expreffion in two great poets; but 
they are more likely to convince others that Mr. Mac- 
pherfon, in dilating the precious ore of Offian, was not un- 
willing to unite with it a {mall portion of Miltonic gold. 

The ftyle of thefe effays is fometimes obfcure, and gene- 
rally inelegant ; and the author would have loft no fame if 
he had altogether omitted his poems. 


The Emperor's new Code of Criminal Laws, Publifhed at 
Vienna, the 15th of January, 1787. Tranflated from 
the German, by an Officer, 8vo. 2s. 6d. Robinfons. 
Much has been faid of the poiltical fagacity and legifla- 

tive wifdom of the prefent Emperor of Germany; and in 

this code of laws, by giving the world indubitable proofs 
of the latter, he has, ina great meafure, eftablifhed his claim 
to the former. Many countries have now reafon to envy the 

Germans for the fuperiority of their laws in two importantar, 

ticles : brevity and lenity. In a {mall pamphlet, which would 

not contain a fourth of the ¢zé/es of our ftatutes, is comprifed 

a whole code of laws, and thofe laws fufficiently numerous 

and explicit for the internal government of any empire of 

any extent ; laws, which even the moft ignorant cannot 
but perfeétly comprehend ; and which even a flight atten- 
tion cannot but rivet in the memory, But the flill greater 
excellence of thefe laws is, that they are entirely deftitute 


of that fanguinary fpirit which demands blaod for petty of- 


fences, 
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fences. The legiflator feems to be aware that to thofe who 
live by defraud, and wallow in diflipation, even death is 
Jefs dreadful than labour, and an awful eternity lefs alarm-: 
ing than the terror of flavery: hence the-greateft punifh- 
ment that he inflits on the greateft criminals, and for the 
moft enormous crimes, extends no further than to “ fevere 
imprifonment of long duration, with fome fenfible aug- 
mentation.” He does not punifh with death even for high 
treafon; fo that if he does err, he has the confolation of 
erring with fafety, and on the fide of humanity. 

Refpefting the tranflation before us, we have to fay, 
that it is clear and perfpicuous, which is all that a work of 
this nature requires.— We are told in the title-page, that it 
is “ By an Officer ;” but whether a military officer, or a 
fheriff’s officer, an officer of ftate, or an officer of Bow- 
ftreet, is left to the conjeéture of the curious. 


Mary Queen of Scots vindicated. By John Whitaker, B.D. 
Author of the Hiftory of Manchefler; and ReGor of 
Ruan-Lanyhorne, Cornwall. 8vo. 3 vols. 18s. Murray. 


The fate of the beautiful, the accomplifhed, and the un- 
fortunate Queen of Scotland has ever been commifferated, 
even by thofe who have fuppofed her guilty of adultery 
and murder; and fuch was the conduét of her friends as 
well as enemies, in the very tempeft of her troubles, that 
with thofe crimes, her memory has been branded for two 
hundred years. The admirers of Mary have of late en- 
deavoured to exculpate her from this enormous load of 
infamy, and have at length elucidated thofe parts of her 
hiftory over which the clouds of myftery have been fo long 
fufpended; and, to the gratification of every lover of hiftori- 
cal truth, and to the immortal honour of Mary, have pierced 
the feemingly impenetrable gloom, and expofed to the 
broad eye of day, that dark tranfaétion which has thrown a 
fhade of infamy over the reign of Elizabeth, never contem- 
plated by the humane mind, but with fingular horror. 

The attachment of Mary to Bothwell, during the life of 
Darnly, her hufband ; the murder of Darnly, for which 
Bothwell was tried; and the fubfequent marriage of Mary 
to Bothwell; the eight letters, twelve fonnets, and two 
marriage contraéts, which have been attributed to the ye 
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of Mary, fornr tlie evidence for conviéting her of adultery 
with Bothwell, and of aiding him in, or at leaft being privy 
to, the murder of her hufband. 


The chief obje& of Mr. W. in thofe volames, is to 
prove that the letters, fonnets, atid contraéts are all for- 
geries made by the enemies of Mary, and thofe who were 
actually acceffary to the murder of the king, i order to 
throw the whole of the odium of that tranfaétion upon her, 
and thus to aflift Elizabeth, in the end, to take the life of 
one who had fought her prote€tion; but whofe beauty and 
accomplifhments had unforturfately excited in Elizabeth the 
moft malevolent envy, the moft rancorous hatred. 

“ Her charatter,” fays Mr. W. “ was very different from 
Mary’s. In all the ftronger and deeper lineaments of the mind, 
it was much fuperior, But it was much mferior alfoy in alt 
the amiable, the elegant, and the dignified graces of the heart 
and underftanding.”—“ The low adulations of her own age, 
and the confenting flatteries of f{ucceeding times, have united 
to throw a blaze of glory round the head of this political faint, 
to which fhe has as little claim as many of the religious faints 
in the calendar of Rome to theirs. I admire her abilities; But 
I defpife her principles, I admire her fagacity of under{tand- 
ing, her comprehentivenefs of policy, and her vigour of réfo- 
[ution: but I deteft her habits of {fwearing, her habits of hy- 
pocrify, her rancorous jealoufy, and her murderous malignity.”” 
Again; “ Elizabeth had no fenfibility of tendernefs, and no 
fentiments of generofity. She looked not forward’ to the aw- 
ful verdi& of hiftory. She had no dread even for the infis 
nitely more awful doom of Gon. Regardlefs of her own in- 
vitation, regardlefs of her own promiles, regardlefs of every 
fanétion human and divine; fhe flew upon the unhappy 
Queen, feized her as a prey, and imprifoned her asa felon, 
I blufh as an Englifhman to think, that it was an Englifh 
— who could do this; that if was one of the moft en- 

ightened princes, which ever fat upon the throne of England ; 
and that it was one whofe name I was taught to lifp in my 
infancy, as the honour of her fex, and the glory of our ifle.” 


To exhibit Elizabeth in colours ftill more odious, Mr. W. 
tellsus, that fhe not only knew that the papers which were 
to convict Mary were forged; but 

‘¢She obliged the unwilling rebels to come forward with their 
afferted evidences againft her. She forced them upon preténd- 
ing to fubftantiate their accufation of adultery, and to authen- 
ticate their charge of murder, And, at laft, fhe entered into a 
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diabolical compa& with them, to receive their fpurious evi- 
dences as genuine; to receive them in fuch a manner as fhould 
preclude atl poffibility of dete&ing their fpurioufnefs; and to 
vouch them for genuine by her own authority ; fo to blaft 
the charaéter of Mary with all the world, and then to keep 
her in prifon for life, or to deliver her up to her rebels, for the 
{upport of their fcandalous ufurpation.” 


By a management full of complicated chicanery the 
forged papers were fubftantiated as genuine. Mary was 
convitted, and her fame has continued under the ftigma 
ever fince. But the intricate windings and doublings of 
Elizabeth; the political artifices of her minifters; and the 
villainy of the Scotch rebels, are all developed in the work 
before us, with a {pirit and a perfpicacity which carry con- 
yidtion with them, and do great credit to Mr. W. who, as 
Johnfon faid of Beattie ‘ has written like aman confcious 
of the truth, and feeling his own Rrength.” 


As we have determined in the condu& of our Review ta 
gratify immediate curiofity, and to give the whole of our 
account of each work in one number, it is impoffible for us 
to go into a minute inveftigation of the forgeries, and to 
fhew in what manner they are deteéied by Mr. W. We 
{hall only fay, that, in our opinion, he has fully and clearly 
demonftrated the papers in queflion not only to have been 
forgeries, but forgeries of a moft grofs and palpable nature; 
and by demonttrating them to be forgeries, there remains 
no evidence of Mary’s acquiefcence in the murder of her 
hufband, or of an illicit connexion between her and Both- 
well, but the fubfequent marriage; which, however, Mr, 
W. juftifies as the propereft ftep fhe could take after the 
rape committed by Bothwell, when the was in his cuftody, 
 environed with a continual guard of 200 harquebuziers,” 
without any hope of relief, but from figning a marriage 
contraét, which he could not prevail on her to do, ’till he 
had adopted that diabolical expedient, 

“When fhe awoke to the full perception of the horrible 
infult, that had been offered her; her indignation broke out 
in fuch a high-toned {train of refentment, that he was ren- 
dered madly defperate by it, and made a violent attempt 
upon his own life. He gave higfelf a fevere wound, and he 
ioft a quantity of blood. Her own life alfo was in danger, 
from the violence of her feelings. At laft a flood of tears te- 
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lieved her.” —‘ She is compelled to determine, however re 
lu@antly, upon taking the wretched ravifher for a hufband. 
And fhe muft be content to pafs the melancholy remainder of 
her life with a man whom fhe at once defpifes and hates.” 
—And as it appears, that fhe abandoned him as foon as fhe 
could, there is every reafon to conclude, that no fuch in. 
timacy ever exifted between them as has been fuppofed, 
and on the fuppofition of which the forgeries were made, 
and the calumnies again{t Mary fabricated.—T his faét being 
eftablifhed, the conduét of Mary on the night Darnly was 
murdered, ftands cleared of that fulpicion which the fudden 
recolle€lion of an engagement, and the extreme fondnefs 
fhe teftified at parting with Darnly, may be apt to excite 
in a prejudiced mind. 


This work is to be regarded asa {pecimen of great talents 
for hiftorical inquiry, and a happy manner of elucidation. 
Though of the controverfial kind, it cannot fail to be in- 
terefting to every reader who has the leaft curiofity on the 
fubje&t, or who has any tafle for that fpecies of compo- 
fition which unites vigour with fimplicity, and energy with 
elegance.—The manners of that age which we have been 
taught to venerate ; and the court of Elizabeth, which has 
been fo peculiarly diftinguifhed in our annals, were never 
brought nearer to our view. In delineating the principles of 
the times, and of the chara€ters who may be deemed the ‘‘ maf. 
ter {pirits” of the age, Mr. W. has not only difcovered great 
fkill, but has enriched his inquiries with a variety of mo- 
ral obfervations that at once difplay his knowledge of hu- 
man nature, and the goodnefs of his own heart.—So large 
a work cannot, however, be fuppofed entirely void of de- 
fefis. Mr. W’simpetuofity fometimes leads him into ex- 
sreffions unbecoming the dignity of his inquiry: ¢. g. “That 
Machiavel in a ruff and farthingale, Elizabeth.”—“ That 
Henry the eighthin petticoats winding up her bottoms in 
iniquity ;’—*Elizabethean jockeythip in politics;”—“ Mel- 
vil, that black bat in politics,” &c. &c.—Nor can we 
greatly approve of the virulence with which he fometimes 
{peaks of other hiftorians : Dr. Robertfon he calls, ‘ a dif- 
ciple of the old fchool of flander,” and tells us, what the 
general voice will flatly contradift, that ‘ his honours 
have withered on his head;” forgetting that though the 
Doéior may have been miftaken in his opinion of Mary, 
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his hiflory will be read with delight as long as a tafle for 
Englifh literature fhall exift. —There are two beauties of 
ily le which Mr. W. appears ta have carried to an excefs; 
the one is oratorical repetition, and the other a brevity of 
period. The repetition has great force, but fhould be 
{paringly ufed, and only when great force is requifite: it 
otherwile becomes mere declamation; many inilances of 
this occur in the work before us. Brevity of period, Mr. W, 
has adopted to an excefs almoft bordering on affeéiation. 
The following pailages exhibit both thefe faults at one view: 
“ He knew the original letters. He knew them to be ad- 
dreffed to Bothwell. He knew them to be direéted ta 
him.” —* He defcribed as he faw. He defcribed them as 
they were, And he defcribed them as written and fub- 
{cribed by Mary. He could not err. He could not mif- 
take, &c.”—We fhould not notice thefe minutia, which are 
allowable in verbal oratory, did we not conceive that this 
work will acquire cor nfiderable popularity; and that the 
faults as well as the excellencies of the ftyle may become 
objects of imitation amgng inferior writers. 


Reuben, or the Suicide, 42 ma, 2 vols. 5s. Swift and Bew. 


The Editor of thefe Letters affures us, that they are 
genuine andauthentic. ‘“ Reuben was a foldier i in the Eaft, 
where he and his /zngudar father fought many a battle; and 
the Editor has no doubt but feveral military chara€ters 
now living can teftify the contents of thefe little volumes 
to be true.” It is not aur bufinefs to inquire into the au- 
thenticity of the letters. That they were not intended for 
publication, is a circumftance likely to render them the more 
acceptable to the generality of readers: moft people are 
eager to know that which was once a fecret.—The ftory is 
romantic; but it is the romance of yeal life;” and the 
Jetters difcover a confiderable degree of tafte, and are inter- 
iperfed with fome pleafing fpecimens of poetry. The Su- 
icide is a female, whom the Editor, in his Preface, feems 
willing, but is unable to juftify: this being an a€t which, 
how much fo ever w¢ may admire or pity the perpetrator, 
every mind contemplates with horror, and is compelled to 
condemn.—From the Dedication of thefe volumes to the 
Dutchefs of Cumberland, there is reafon to believe that 
fome of the parties were not unknown to that lady. 

Exceffive 
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Exceffive Senfibility; or the Hiftory of Lady Si. Laurence, 
A Novel. 12mo. 2 vols. 5s. Robinfons. 


The intention of thefe volumes is “ to exhibit a true 
piéture of the depravity of modern manners;” and we are 
jory to fay that we believe the exhibition too jutt not to 
excite contempt for thofe numerous charaéters in the higher 
ranks of life whofe portraits aye here meant to be difplayed. 
This work is more remarkable for truth of colouritig, than 
for any exertion of genius or fancy. It is not, however, 
an unprofitable publication: “ it will imprefs on the mind 
a lively fenfe of the vanity and wretchednefs of a fafhion- 
able, artificial, and unprincipled life, in capital cities;” and 
the author’s objeét is ‘to recommend to the nobility, refi, 
dence in the country, ancient hofpitality, and to vifit 
London only at ftated feafons, and on particular occafi- 
ons: * aconfummation moft devoutly to be wifh’d!”—and 
which, we fear, will never be accomplifhed but by the 
compulfion of ftrong neceffity, and an abfolute inability to 
fhew their patreott/m by {quandering their ready money oy 
the continent ! 


Poems: confifting chiefly of original j pieces. By the Rev. 
John WW er of St. John's College, Cambridge. 8vo. 
3s. 6d. Robinions, 

Thefe Poems confift of elegies, odes, fonnets, and in- 
{criptions. The author feems moft happy mthe ode, and 
even one of his fonnets is a complete and beautiful ode. 
If he is not equally fuccefsful in the elegy, nor in the fonnet, 
confidered as fuch, he is far from being indifferent ; and it 
may be faid of him, as a great writer faid of Mafon, “ He’s 
well enough for a Cambridge man!” 


Mrs. Inglefield’s Fuji ificati on, containing the proceedings t in 
the Ecc chaftical court, &2c, With a Preface and Notes 
by Mrs. Ann Inglefield—N.B. All immodeft expreffions 
are expunged. %8vo. 3s. Sewell and Bew, 


This unhappy lady thus coming forward in vindication of 
her own innocence, is a very {trong fymptom in its favour ; 
and indeed, after reading her Preface to, and her Notes on, 
the proceedings, little doubt remains in our minds on the 


fubjeét. The Preface, which contains thirty-four pages, js 
well 
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qwell written; and does fo much credit to the condu& and 
tu the heart of the writer, that we cannot help advifing 
her to publifh it ina fepafate pamphlet for diftribution 
ainong thofe whofe friendfhip fhe wifhes to retain, or whofe 


enmity to her reputation fhe wifhes to render ineffectual. 


Kingsweflon Hill, a Poem. By Thomas Hobhoufe, A.M. 
4to. 1s. 6d, Forbes. 


This poem is replete with pleafing imagery, and juft 
féntiment. It is alfo enriched with an affeéting tale of 
tender forrow, in which the author difplays his poetical 
talerits to much advantage. The following fhort paflage 
will convey fome idea of his defcriptive powers. 

‘¢ Approaching Autumn jutt begins to tinge 

The leafy verdure with a golden fringe ; 
Thro’ the fair feenes unequal fhades appeary 
That fpeak the downfall of the waining year: 
The promontory, topt with yellower pine, 

The tower where wreaths of fading ivy twine 5 
Near the brown elm the berried hollies fpread, 
And the laft rofe, that {pots the copfe with red ; 
‘The woodbine’s feathery bloom, that, uncontin’dy 
Mounts in the circles of the wafting wind ; 

While the chang’d oak in tawny beauty ftands; 
Proud of his height, and all the grove commands,’* 


We cannot quit this article without expreffing a wiflht 
that the author had not been guilty of a fault which indeed 
is not common among modern poets,—and that is brevity ; 
but, perhaps, “thy brieinéfs makes thee fhine more bright!” 


The Tears of Britannia ; occafioned by the late indifpofition 
of his Royal Highne/s the Prince of Wales. A Poem, 
humbly. infcribed to his Royal Highne/s. By a Lady. 
gto. 18. Beckef. 

This lady has undertaken the tafk of reviewing her own 
production: 


“ For wild’s my note, and wilder fti!l! my thought, 
** Uncouth my carols, rudely turn’d my ftrains.’’ 


What “ wild thoughts” the lady may have, we know 
hot; but we deny that her cafols are uncouth, ot her 
{trains rudely turn’d; on the contrary, “ this fimple wreath 
by novice hands entwin’d,” difcovers a fpark of genius, 
which time and attention may fan into a flame. 


The 
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The Temple of Folly. In Four Cantos. By Theophilus 
Swift, E/g. 4to. 5s. Johnfon. 


This poem is a very fuccefsful imitation of Pope’s 
Temple of Fame. The reigning follies of the times, in 
unmeaning diffipation, in literature, the arts, &c. are 
happily ridiculed in the produétion before us. In his Pre- 
face, which is of confiderable length, and difcovers much 
judgment, and in his Notes, which are numerous and in- 
terefling, the author has difplayed much {cholaftic and ele- 
gant knowledge; he appears to be well acquainted with 
men and with books, though he modellly fays “ the world 
has been my iludy, and the circles of focial life the chief 
libraries I have confulted.” 


A Differtation on the governments, manners, and fpirit of 
Afia. 4to. 1s. 6d. Murray. 


In an advertifement prefixed to this Differtation, we are 
told, that it “ formed one of the Leéiures on Hiflory, de- 
livered by Mr. Logan at Edinburgh, in the year 1780, 
and that it was taken down in fhort hand by the perfon 
who gives it to the public.”—From this fpecimen of Mr. 
Logan’s Leétures, given in this manner, and without the 
finifhing hand of the mafter, we cannot but conceive very 
highly of the whole: and we hope he will be induced to 
publifh them.—In this produétion we have a ftriking pic- 
ture of Afiatic manners and governments, with fome po- 
litical obfervations which evince that the le&turer is not 
only completely mafter of his fubje&t, but of a language 
fufhciently dignified, and exquifitely fuitable to his fubjeét. 
Publications of this kind mutt, and oqught always to be 
acceptable in a country which boafts of liberty, and has 
fome liberty to boaft of. The peculiar excellence of the 
Englifh conftitution, compared with others, appears to 
infinite advantage; but more efpecially when put in com- 
petition with that defpotifm which pervades the immenfe 
territories of Afia, and renders the moft delightful coun- 
try inthe world the moft miferable. 


For 
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For th GENERAL MAGAZINE. 


Mr. Epitror, 


iy you think the following love-letter will prove enter- 
taining to your readers, and convey an initruétive lef- 
fon to the fairer part of them, you will pleafe to infert it 
in your Magazine. 

It was written, not many months ago, to the only 
daughter of a tradefman in the city, by ,one of thofe he- 
xoes who frequently come over from a neighbouring king- 
dom, with an athletic perfon, and a good ftock of affur- 
ance, to makg their fortune here in the matrimonial way. 

Thefe adventurers, with a facility unknown te our own 
countrymen, can happily fuit themfelves to every citcum- 
f fiance which occurs in the profecution ef their plan. 
When it is neceflary, they have a large eftate in their own 
country, alias, in Nudzbus, which they are always ready to 


x lay at the feet of their fair miftreffes. Nay, fometimes 
‘ they even dub themfelves with a title; to which, perhaps, 
. they have no other :ight than being related in a thirty- 
" fecond degree of confanguinity to the real owner of it. 

“" Many a fingle Englifh maiden, and, not unfrequently, 
y more experienced widows, have been taken in by this {pe- 
0 cious manner, and thefe falfe pretenfions; and when too late, 
a have found their fortunes a prey to need and diffipation. 
5 For it is to be obferved, that thofe females who are not 
ot poffefled of the /ummum bonum, are never efteemed worth 
se a ferious attention; all fuch are only the fubjeéts of a tran. 
o. fient gallantry. 

- The following letter was written to a gay giddy cit 
re damfel, who had received her education at a genteel ial 
ee ing-fchool (that bane of trade{men’s daughters) where, by 
t mingling with the children of the nobility, fhe had learned 
me to ape their manners—had acquired a tafte for their ftyle of 
fe diving,—and had formed hopes of an elevation, to which, by 
wa her birth, fhe was not entitled. This turn of mind, witha 


{mall independent fortune, left her by a relation, together 
with fome expeétation from her father, rendered her a con, 
Cot gpicugus objett fox the attacks of this {pecies of fuitors. 
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One of them accordingly found means to profefs himfelf 
her admirer, and, as an introduétory paflport, wrote the 
epiftle which is here given ¢:teratzm et verbatim. 







My dear charmin Cratur, 

IF your brite eies have had the fame efet upon 
others, they have been after havin upon me, you mutt 
already, like Samfon, have flain your Toufands, though 
not with the fame fort of weepon. For I had no fooner 
beheld you tother nite at Rennela, than your two little per- 
cers darted their poyfen quite thro my intrals, and killed 
me on the f{pot. So that I immedately determined to find 
you out, that I may be revenged of you. So havin done 
fo, as fed before, I now write to tell you my fituafhon; 
and to beg that you would have compafhon on a lover that 
lies bleedin at your fete. 

If you have not the hart of a the tygres, you will admit 
me to your prefence, mott adorable cratur, that 1 may have 
the plathure of dyin in your beloved fite. And if you fhall 
be ae bein fo kind as to relent of your crewelty, and raife 
your expirin lover, I will lay my fortune and my honers 
in the fame place where I laid myfelf, and raife you in your 
turn, to be Lady O l. For I fware by the great St. 
Patrick, the gardian of my natif country, and by all the 
bleffed Saints, that I love you better than ever I loved any 
woman except yourfelf. 

And I further vow, by the holy fhrine of St. Patrick 
aforefed, and the fhrines of all the Saints and Saintiffes, 
that I will not outlive the fatal anfer you fend me. But 
as you are as far above all your fex in buty, as the glorivs 
fun is above the palfaced moon and the little twinklin ftars, 
I dout not but you exceed them as much in goodnefs. 
Theretore I will not difpare, but hope that you™will fend 
me word by your confidante, at what hower I fhall have 
the plafhure of waitin upon you, to receve from your own 
pretty mouth my deftinny. Till when, I remane, moft en- 
chantin and angelic cratur, 

Your’s whether livin or dyin, 










































Sir RouRKE ©’——p, Barrownite. 






P,S. Pray let me kno when I fhall call for an anfer, as J 
do not chufe to fend any boddy elfe but myfelf, 
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It is neceffary to add, that the foregoing epiftle, notwith- 
standing the errors in the orthrography and diétion of it, 
had the defired effeét. The young lady fuppofing him to 
be really a man of quality, by his fpelling, his manner of 
writing, and his fignature; and prepared for a courtfhip 
of this nature; readily admitted the addreffes of the pre- 
tended Baronet, carried ona correfpondence with him for 
fome time, unkniwn to the family, except her maid, and 
at length agreed to go off with him. 

But our adventurer having, not long before, committed 
a trifling faux pas in the neighbourhood of his prefent 
flame, by caufing an alteration in the fhape of a daughter 
of another tradefman, who was not a proper match for a 
a perfon of his confideration, and afterwards abandoning 
her; he was difcovered juft in time to prevent the fatal 
confequences that might have attended fo imprudent an 
union. And Sir Rourke ftripped of his borrowed plumes, 
and degraded to plain Dennis O——I, a profeffed gam- 
bler and fortune-hunter, was obliged to decamp without 
his prey. 

From hence, let the younger part of your fair readers 
learn how dangerous it is to carry on a correfpondence of 
this kind, without the concurrence and approbation of 
their parents or relations. Nine times out of ten, thofe 
ftolen matches entail on themfelves and their family dif- 
grace and mifery. In forming a matrimonial alliance, they 
need all the direétion of riper years to dire&t them; and 
tho’, now and then, an inflance may happen, where, thro’ 
this interference, the hand is beftowed without the heagt, 
it is much oftener found, that when young women take upon 
themfelves to make choice of a partner for life, in oppo- 
fition to the will, or without the knowledge of thofe whom 
Nature has given authority over them, they generally choofe 
amifs; and before the union is diffolved, heartily repent 
of their precipitance and felf-will. 

I mean not, by fending you the foregoing, to caft 
the leaft refle€tion on the inhabitants of Ireland in general, 
but only on that clafs. of them, who are ufually termed 
fortune-hunters: fuch as come over purpo/ely to make 
their fortune among our fair countrywomen, and deter- 
mined to carry their point, though at the expence of truth, 
honour, and honefly. 

Se A.B, 
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POLYDORE anp urs SESFER, 
A STORY. 








With Alterations and Additions from the Original, 
By THOMAS BELLAMY. 
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[Our motive for giving Selefted Profe under a general head, ori 
ginates from the frequent complaints raifed againft many peri- 
odical publications, which, tho’ chufly formed of feleétions, yet 
thofe being blended with a fmall portion of original matter, 
carry the face of unpardonable duplicity, deceiving thofe who may 
not be fuffciently read to deteét the impofition. The articles we 
frall give under this head have indeed been heretofore publifhed : 
but from thetr fcarcity or beauty, are become objects of currofity 
and as fome of them may be obfolete, and fome inelegant, we frail 
take the kberty to render them more immediately interefling by mo= 
dernizing the language, and giving flronger force and probability 
£0 the incidents ; but notwithftanding thefe alterations, which are 
frequently attended with as much trouble as original compofition, 
we fhall firitily avoid giving them as fuch, reprobating the idea of 
impofition, or of obtruding om the public any fhecies of plage 
arefm whatever. | 






















GENTLEMAN whofe eftates lie fome miles dif 
tant from London, had two fons and a daughter; his’ 
income being none of the largeft, and not entirely free from 
incumbrances, a near relation, a gentleman of Picardy, was 
induced to take the youngeft fon, for whom he had a par- 
ticular refpeét, in order to educate and provide for him. 
Polydore, for fo I fhail call him, was about fourteen years 
old when he left England, and during his ftay in France, 
which was near eight years, had made a very great progrefs 
in all manner of polite literature ; which, together with ar 
affable difpofition, naturally alert, and a rifing genius, acquir- 
ed him the title of an accomplithed gentleman and the love 


of all his acquaintance. This, without doubt, was no little 
. pleafure 
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eee tohis relations, who were extremely defirous of 
uis return to England ; if not to remain with them, at leait 
that they might have the pleafure of feeing one fo near to 
them, bearing fo brilliant a chara¢ter. 

Agreeable to their defire, he took leave of his guar- 
dian in Picardy, and returned to London. During the in- 
terval of his abfence, his fifter Alefia had not only for. 
feited her title to the honour of their family, But the af- 
feétion and regard of her father; led on by youth, inex. 
perience, and vanity, {he had too long liflened to the de- 
ceitful infinuations of a villian, who, under pretence of 
marriage, had betrayed her innocence, which only makes 
beauty charming, and rejecting every vow and promife he 
had made, entirely abandoned her. Thus left to the fe- 
vere reflections of her paft conduét, and the bafenefs of 
her paramour, in defpair, grief, and mifery, {he mourned in 
vain her paft folly, without a ray of hope to comfort her 
affliéted mind. What a wretched fituation!—fome few 
months before, the blooming pride of an honourable family, 
the fondeft darling of her aged parent, and the moft en. 
gaging of her fex: now, funk by the man the loved into 
difhonour and infamy. It might be imagined circumftances 
like thefe would have driven her to am att of defperation, 
but it was not fo; evils without remedy, become lefs bur- 
thenfome and dreadful, than reprefented by the firft idea. 

Thus Alefia’s difgrace growing every day more familiar, 
her fhame decreafed as what fhe had taken from her father’s, 
for fubfiftence, diminifhed; till the fear of want, and the 
want of fhame, drove her into the moft abandoned fcenes 
of wickednefs, which led on at length to common prof- 
titution. 

This was her unhappy flate when Polydore, ignorant of 
what had befallen his filler, returned from France; having 
had notice of his coming, | waited on him the atternoon 
he arrived, when he received me with all the politenefs 
imaginable, embraced me as a friend to their family, and 
confeffed his obligations for feveral letters | had fent him, 
I {pent fome hours with this accomplifhed young man, and 
I think I may affirm I never was more agrecably enter- 
tained. Some gentlemen coming in, with whom he had 
been acquainted abroad, I took my leave. with a promife 

to 
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to breakfaft with him the next morning: but an accident, 
uncxpeéted as dreadful, the fad effects of intemperance and 
wine, rendered that interview, which I flattered myfelf 
would prove as agreeable as tle former, one of the molt 
{hocking I had ever met with. Coming, according to 
appointment, to his lodgings, his fervant told me he had 
been abfent all that night, and was juft returned very much 
difordered’} that he had fhuc himfelf up in his clofet after 
fending a meflenger for me. You may imagine how much 
I was furprifed at his relation. I went immediately up 
flairs, where he fat in his clofet, the door being wide 
open, in the moft dejected attitude; his eyes were fixed 
upon a chair that flood oppofite, without regarding my 
coming in; I {poke feveral times before he took the leatt 
notice, when turning his head, feemingly in the greatelt 
agony of mind, grief being painted on his counte- 
nance, he fixed his eyes full on mine, crying out, ‘ Oh 
Sir, my Siler!” then burfl into tears, fill looking at me 
with the greateft emotion. It is not eafy to conceive the 
effe& this had on my fpirits, which were funk immediately, 
fo that I could not anfwer him, but ftoed fpeechlefs for fome 
time: at length recovering myfelf, I concluded he muft have 
heard fomething of the unfortunate Alefia I endeavoured, 
as well as the confufion I was in would permit, to alleviate, 
in fome degree, her circumftances, and moderate his grief ; 
but interrupting me, he ftarted up, repeating with fome ve- 
hemence, Let me /peak! and fat down immediately: I ftood 
filent, 1 believe near five minutes, when he began to un- 
fold the occafion of his forrows. 

When I could underftand by his imperfeé relation, often 
broken by fighs and exclamations, that the company I had 
left him in the preceding evening, had engaged him at the 
tavern, where being overpowered with wine, he had ac- 
cepted the offer of one of them to carry him to the lodg- 
ings of a famous courtezan, who moft unfortunately 
proved to be the wretched Alefia, with whom he in- 
confiderately engaged to pafs the night; it not being in 
the power of either of them to recolleét each other’s fea- 
tures after fo long an abfence, efpecially Polydore thofe of 
his fifter, in a place where he fhould the leaft have expeéted 
to fee her: but what mutt be their furprife in the morning, 
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when he difcovered on her finger, a ring he had once fent 
her as a prefent! He feized her hand direétly, and afked 
where fhe had flolen it? fhe anfwered without equivocas 
tion, her brother in France had fent it her, for whofe fake 
fhe had heptit, tho’ fhe had many reafons to have done 
otherwife; then looking at each other with great earneft- 
nefs, they remembered. too well their affinity, and both 
fwooned away. 

Polydore firft recovered, and feeing the condition of his 
filter, gave her all the help his endeavours could procure, 
As foon as fhe began to revive, he, unable to {peak, im- 
mediately withdrew, having ordered proper affiftance, and 
returned to his apartments. After I had heard this melan- 
choly affair, he begged I would go and fee her, which I 
promifed him, and according to his defire, went imme- 
diately in fearch of her, in which I fucceeded, tho’ he could 
give me no pofitive direétions, fo deeply was he affetted. 
I was introduced into her bed-chamber, where fhe fat ina 
very penfive pofture; when upon the maid’s information, 
Thad fomething of confequence to communicate, fhe got 
up, moved forward to meet me, and in a very ferious 
manner, demanded my bufjaefs; I was willing to fee how 
much the late adventure had depreffed her fpirits, and 
brifkly, affuming an air of gaiety, anfwered, “ Pleafure, ma- 
dam!” at the fame time, prefling her hand: the drew 
back fome few fteps, and {natched it away; telling me, 
that I was certainly miftaken in the perfon I intended to 
-honour with my company; that if pleafure was my 
bufinefs, her looks might haye convinced me fhe was not 
the proper objett, I made no reply, and the proceeded. 
“If we may judge from appearance, Sir, you are a gentle. 
man, and, as fuch, may make pretenfions to fenfe, honour, 
and education. Then tell me, Sir, what pleafure did you 
evet tafte, what raptures cquld you eyer enjoy in the arms 
of a proftitute?—for I fuppofe, Sir, you are pretty well 
affured I am fo unhappy as tobe one. Wat happinefs can 
you experience in the fociety of wretches devoted to in- 
famy ? even while we {mile on you, we hate you, and all 
your fex, for the fake of him who firft feduced us: our 
fondnefs is all hypocrify, and the pleafure we only feign, 
is an addition to the load of wickednefs, which at lait 
mutt fink us,” 

I con- 
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I confefs I was not forry to behold her fo fenftbly touched, 
and therefore told her, that, the feeing a perfon in her 
fituation fo deeply affe€ted with a fenfe of guilt, gave me 
more fatisfaétion than I had ever experienced, in their 
fociety in their loofer hours, and if fhe would repofe fo 
mutch confidence in me, as to make me acquainted with her 
circumflances, fhe would find me a perfon of fo much 
honour, as to endeavour to extricate her from the ftate fhe 
feemed fo much averfe to. For this affurance fhe thanked 
me, defiring me to fit down, which we both did; when 
fhe proceeded to relate that part of her life, which I had, in 
fome meafure, been a ftranger to: when fhe had been 
elevated to the moft lavifh profufenefs, in the loofe extra- 
vagant fcenes of affluence and grandeur; and from thence 
had fallen into the moft defpicable extreme of mifery and 
want. It was eafy to be perceived that this relation wrung 
her devoted heart ; I was deeply concerned ; the fituation of 
the unhappy objeét demanded my relief and compafliop ; 
but every endeavour to procure an explanation, on the 
fatal affair preceding her conviétion, praved fruitlefs; ‘till 
I propofed her return to her father, on condition he would 
receive his unhappy and {fo totally loft child, This pro- 
pofal produced another flow of tears, while fhe fuddenly 
exclaimed, “No neyer muft I behold him more! Was not 
I fuffciently wretched, on being the moft abandoned of pro. 
flitutes, but that my mifery mult receive the aggravation of 
a brother’s embrace? Oh! unforefeen horror! Oh! grief 
too bitter for relief! my heart will break! I am loft for 
ever, here! and eternally curfed hereafter!” Her further 
utterance was denied for fome minutes ; her fighs pierced 
my inmoft foul; at laftin a weak, low, and affeéting 
manner, fhe again addrefled me thus: ‘There has been a 
time, Sir, when amid furrounding fcenes of guilt, I could 
have hoped for pardon both from heaven and my parent; 
but, aft night, Oh! hateful to remembrance! I funk into 
the extremeft depth of vice and horror, from which 
no human power can ever relieve me!” Then fhe informed 
me what Polydore had before related, without difguifing the 
fmalleft circumftance; I feemed furprifed at the fhocking 
ory, as tho’ before, ignorant of it; yet till infifted on 
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her writing to her father, if not to be accepted, yet to ex- 

prefs her penitence: To this, feeming to affent, and re. 

quefting I would fee her the next morning, fhe retiredto 
her clofet in gloomy and prophetic forrow. 

In the mean time Polydore, a prey to keen refleétion, 

had fallen into a moft dangerous fit of illnefs.—I found 
him in bed, ina high delirium, and a phyfician attending. 
On my entering the room, he roared aloud, and called 
on his “ poor, loft, fifter!” The Doétor and myfelf re- 
turned to the window, to confult how to a&; when, turn- 
ing round, the wretched maniac prefented himfelf before 
us in a pofture of defence, grafping his drawn fword which 
had hung by his bed-fide, and pointing it towards us, de- 
manded who we were, and what our bufinefs ? adding, he 
would have no confultation held about him; and, unlefs 
we departed, we fhould feel his refentment. We were 
aftonifhed !—the phyfician furveyed him with grief and 

furprife, while Polydore kept his eye fixed on us both. 
Watching my time, I fortunately plucked the weapon 

from his hand; it was, however, with difficulty we held 

him, ‘till the noife we had occafioned brought one of his 

attendants, aflifted by whom, we replaced him in the bed, 

immediately ordering two perfons to keep him confined. 

I left him late at night, not finding it in my power to pro- 

cure one reafonable fentence from him the wholé day. 
The hours intended for fleep, I paffed in the moft painful 
refleftions, heightened by the love I bore to the family of 
thofe unfortunate perfons, whom I durft not venture, as yet, 
to inform of this melancholy affair. 

In the morning I went to Alefia’s lodgings, and was there 
informed, that in the preceding evening fhe had taken a 
coach, and, with her maid wentto Palace-yard, from whence 
fhe took a fculler to Vauxhall. Imagine my furprize at 
this extraordinary circumftance: I was for feveral minutes 
entirely at a lofs how to a&t; at length, however, I refolved 
to proceed to the gardens, and, by inquiry, endeavour to 
gain fome intelligence that might lead to a difcovery of her 
prefent fituation. 


( To be concluded in.our next. ) 
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LAUR A, 
A Pastorat, in Four Parts. 
By GEORGE MURGATROYD WOODWARDs 











Part I. 


\ V HEN Lavra infpires my verfe, 
Shall the Paftoral reed be forgot ? 
No: her charms I’ll inceffant rehearfe, 
And her name fhall refound from my grot. 


Fond Damon his pipe fhall attene, 
’*Tis Lavra demands the foft lay ;— 
While my flocks they lie liftlefs at noon, 
To Beauty my tribute I’ll pay. 


Not the lily fo pure and fo fair, 
Nor the rofe in rich damafk array’d, 
Can with her complexion compare, 
When blended their tints are difplay’d. 















But hard is the tafk to defcribe 

Perfe&tion ;—fince Laura’s my theme, 
A theme fit for Swains who imbibe 

Rich draughts from the Helicon ftream! 


Yet why fhould I droop and defpair ? 
’Tis nature that diétates my lays; 
If I gain but the {miles of my fair, 
l envy not Ovid his bays. 


Let the Bards from the nations around, 
For Laura their efforts combine, 

Though their ftanzas more /ofty may found, 

Yet are they fo artle/s as mine? 












Part II, 





Amanda calls LaurA away, 
To vifit her eglantine bowers; 
I know they are coflly and gay, 
Yet they are not fo ¢rangutl as Ours. 
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And wilt thou thefe jeflamines leave, 
Thefe walks, and this rural recefs ? 

And fhall I not penfively grieve, 
When the thought my ideas imprefs? 


You fay that you'll quickly return, 
But moments are ages to me! 

How joylefs this murmuring bourn, 
When its banks are deferted by thee! 


The charms of our bower will fade, 
Its beauties no longer be feen, 

And each flower in forrow difplay’d, 
Will droop on your favourite green. 


By the fide of fome lone diftant brake, 
Your flocks will in fadnefs recline, 

And their favourite vallies forfake, 
Yet what are their feelings to mine? 


No more fhall the morning delight, 
Till Laura returns to the vale, 

But Philomel, filence, and night, 
Shall witnefs my forrowful tale, 


Part Ill, 


Lay down the blithe pipe and the reed, 
And ceafe the gay paftoral fong ; 

My flocks may firay over the mead, 
Since Lavra has quitted their throng. 


My Laura, ye lambkins, is gone, 


Yet forbear ye to bleat and complain, 
Though your fhepherdefs thus you bemoan, 
Yet Damon muft with you remain. 


You fhall not ftray over the mead, 
Though Laura has — your throng, 
V’ll take up my pipe and my reed, 
And muymur my paftoral fong, 


My crook on my arm fhall recline, 
While the brook it fhall mournfully glide ; 
You fhall-mingle your forrows with mine, 
And I’lf watch the whole day by your fide. 
T.3 Each 
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But when fhe returns to her charge, 
To tend her lov’d lambkins again ; 
All free—you fhall frolic at large, 
And jocund—bound over the plain, 





All nature—fhall fhare in the joy, 

Each youth fhall attune his blithe reed; 
No care fhall our pleafures annoy, 

Gay mirth {hall prefide o’ex the mead. 


Part IV. 


Strike the tabor, and breathe the blithe flute, 
Let horns in full melody found, 

Awake the foft notes of the lute, 
While Harmony flutters around. 


Ye birds your fweet carols prepare, 
Proclaim the fond tales of your loves ; 
And warble each foul-thrilling air, 
For Lavra returns to your groves. 


I'll bring forth her pofy-wreathed crook, 
From the cell of yon mouldering rock, 

And her charge with a mild lambent look, 
Shall welcome her back to the flock. 


I'll pluck the green myrtle and rofe, 
And cull each gay flower with care, 
And their beauties in order difpofe 
A chaplet to wreathe for my fair. 


Thou bourn too rejoice, for again 

On thy banks fhall fair Laura be feen, 
And Flora the primrofe fuftain, 

That dapples thy favourite green, 





How bleft, happy Damon, thy lot, 
Would Hymen thy Laura empower 

To fay fhe would ne’er leave thy grot, 

Nor again quit thy jefamine bower { 
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& May my latter end be like his.” 


Remowp from all the bufy {cenes of life, 
Far in a northern vale’s profound recefs, 
One darling child, and faithful wife, 
The happy pilgrim Latuus blefs, 


Where rills meand’ring, welling waters play, 
Soft-gliding thro’ the flower-enamel’d mead, 
Gay {parkling to the funny ray, 
Enrich’d with every {caly breed: 


At well-mark’d diftance Cheviot’s hoary head 
Crowns the luxuriant fcene, well known in tale; 

Where Percy fought, where Douce as bled, 
Whofe fate pofterity bewail ; 


There rich in richeft ftore, divine content, 
My La tvs pafs’d the evening of his life; 
Beneficent, benevolent, 
From paflion calm, unmov’d by ftrife, 


The dawn his garden’s grateful toil employ’d ; 
From every weed initruétive morals role : 

Emblems how vice fhould be deftroy’d, 
Emblems how vice {pontaneous grows, 


Mean while the folemn bell calls forth to pray’r, 
The good old man his reverence paid, 
Invok’d th’Almighty Father’s care, 
His care and providential aid, 


As no tempeftuous Paffion’s ruffling pow’r 
Difturb’d the calm tranquillity within, 
He fearlefs faw th’approaching hour 
Of Death, undaunted and ferene, 


For ah! too foon the fatal arrow fped ! 

Too foon my friend returns to kindred clay ; 
Yon bell, fad herald of the dead! 

Proclaims him {natch'd away, 


The 
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The village mourn! his wife and darling child 
Weep Ltivus now no more, tho’ taught to bear 
With patient refignation mild, 


Affliétion’s fharpeft, keenetft {pear. 








Tho’ the cold chamber of the filent tomb 
Contain the corruptible part, his clay ; 

His pious memory will bloom, 

His tomb be bleft for aye, 













THE B E E. 









Be Be. To RTC RO Lt t's. 





Ser, Putiiinet, yon bufy Bee, 
How {wift the flits from tree to tree, 
Extraéting flow’ry {weets; 

Thus chearful all the day fhe’ll roam, 
At eve enraptur’d feek her home, 
To treafure all fhe meets. 









For well fhe knows that Winter keen 

Muft come to blaft this painted {cene, 
With famine on his wing. 

Her providence fecures repole, 

Nor Winter’s cold, nor want fhe knows 
Till Time gives back the Spring. 


















The while yon drone in funny haunts 

But juft fupplies his prefent wants, 
Nor heeds the coming hours ; 

When black December’s chilling air 

Shall mock his timely want of care, 
And chill his vital pow’rs. 


Like the dull drone, fhall he, who throws 
Away what providence beftows, 

Feel the pinching hand of need ; 
Whilft you who're careful to increate, 
Find, like the Bee, in Winter peace, 

And ev’ry charm fucceed, 
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Tue LAUREL anp tHe REED. 
By Dr. LANGHORNE, 


Tue Reed *that once the fhepherd blew 
On old Ceruisvus’ hallowed fide, 

To Syxxa’s cruel bow applied, 
Its inoffenfive matter flew. 


Stay, bloody foldier, ftay thy hand, 

Nor take the gentle fhepherd’s breath: 
Thy rage let innocence withftand ; 

Let miufic foothe the thirlt of death. 


He frowned—he bade the arrow fly— 
The arrow {mote the tuneful fwain; 

No more its tone his lip fhall try, 
Nor wake its vocal foul again, 


Cerunisus; from his fedgy urn, 
With woe beheld the fanguine deed : 

He mourned, and, as they heard him mourn, 
Affenting fighed each trembling Reed, 


« Fair offspring of my waves, he cried ; 
« That bind my brows, my banks adorn, 
«© Pride of the plains, the rivers’ pride, 
*‘ For mufic, peace, and beauty born! 
« Ah! what, unheedful have we done? 
«© What demons here in death delight? 


t¢ What fiends that curfe the focial fun? 
«© What furies of infernal night ? 


& See 


* The reeds-on the banks of the Cephifus, of which the fhepherds 
made their pipes, Sylla’s foldiers ufed for arrows. 
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“ See, fee my peaceful fhepherds bleed! 
«¢ Each héart in harmony that vied, 

« Smote by its own melodious Reed, 
“ Lies cold, along my blufhing fide. 


«¢ Back to your urn, my waters, fly! 
“ Or find in earth fome fecret way; 

“ For horror dims yon confcious tky, 
«© And hell has iffued into day.” 


Thro’ Deteni’s holy depth of fhade 
Thy fympathetic forrows ran; 

While in his dim and mournful glade 
The genius of her groves began, 


s¢ In vain Ceruisus fighs to fave 
« The f{wain that loves his wat’ry mead, 
*¢ And weeps to fee his reddening wave, 
«* And mourns for his perverted Reed: 


*« In vain my violated groves 

*¢ Muft I with equal grief bewail, 
«© While defolation fternly roves, 

«© And bids the fanguine hand affail, 


s¢ God of the genial ftream, behold 
s¢ My laurel Shades of leaves fo bare! 
sé Thofe leaves no poet’s brows enfold, 
** Nor bind Arotzo’s golden hair, 


« Like thy fair offspring, mifapplicd, 
“© Far other 3 tae they fupply : 

s¢ The murderer’s burning cheek to hide, 
« And on his frownful temples die. 


s* Yet deem not thefe of Pruro’s race, 

“ Whom wounded Narvre fues in vain; 
* Pluto difclaims the dire difgrace, 

“ And cries, ‘indignant, They are men !”? 
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HayMARKET THEATRE. 


NEW Opera in three aéts, called Inkle and Yarico, by 
Mr. Cotman, juti. was performed at this theatre, for 
the firft time, on the 4th of Auguft.—The ftory, as related 
in the Speétator, is univerfally known, and is not greatly 
— of dramatic incident. The genius of the author 
as happily fupplied this deficiency. By an engagement of 
Inkle to Narciffa, the daughter of the governor of Barbadoes, 
who had otherwife difpoled of ker heart, and by giving him 
a clerk or valet, who becomies attached to an attendant on 
Yarico, Mr. Colman has introduced a confiderable fhare of 
dramatic bufinefs, and a variety of charaéters; exquifitely 
drawn, and admirably grouped. 

In the charaéter of Inkle the author has delineated; in a 
very mafterly manner, the contradiftory and contending 
effects of nature and education. In that of Yarico the moft 
captivating fimplicity, and affe€ting fenfibility ; while the in- 
ferior charaéters fupply the dialogue with appropriate wit 
and huniout, affording a happy contraft to the plaintive tender 
nefs of Yarico, and the avaricious machinations of Inkle. 

There are a few imperfeétions in the dialogue, which are 
evidently the confequence of an impetuous mufe, youthful and 
unbridled, and ferve only as foils to the general excellence of 
the whole, which is likely to render the ftory of Inkle and 
Yarico ftill more popular, and to add a brighter wreath to the 
laurels of the younger Colman. 

The miufic partly compiled, and partly original; is 
furnified by Dr. Arnotp, and having faid this, who will 
doubt its excellence ?—“ He that hath ears to hear; let him 
hear,” and he cannot hear without being charmed. In the 
overture we difcover thé mafter, and in the orignal airs we 
never lofe fight of him. 

Of the performers it is difficult to fpeak without indif- 
criminate praife. We muit confefs we never faw Mr. Bannitter, 
jn. to more advantage in any f{erious charaéter, than that of 

nkle. Thofe fweet and pathetic tones and that exquifite plain- 
tivenefs by which Mrs. Kemble, in Yarico, brought tears into 
the eyes of the whole audience, defy the powers of pane- 
gyric. Mifs George, Mr. Edwin, and Mr. Partons fupported 
the comic bufinefs of the opera with an exertion of thofe pecu- 
liar powers by which each of them never fail to fet the Theatre 


ina roar! 
U ROYALTY 
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Auguft 13. This Evening we attended the exhibition of Dorf 
Juan; or, The Libertine Deftroyed.—The part of Don Juan 
was finely fupported by Mr. Palmer, in which, if he did not 
addrefs the ear, his dumb thew {poke forcibly to the mind, 
and kept us tremblingly alive to the intereft of the fcene, which 
‘prefented a gay and unprin¢ipled libertine defpifing every 
warning and refrfting every inrpediment threwn in the way of 
his luxury and pleafure. Murder marks his progrefs through 
pictured reprefentations of guilt and diflipation. He eludes the 
purfuits of juftice—at length fupcrior oak irrefiftible vengeance 
overtakes him. The abode of the infernals is difplayed, by 
whom he is attacked. Encircled with furrounding horrors— 
his fituation appears awfully realifed; he is overpowered and 
conveyed away by horrid demons, amidft thunder, lightning, 
and a fhower of fire. 

The grandeur of this affe&ting {pe€tacle exceeds every thing 
we have yet beheld; every idea of paritomime was done away, 
and true fublimity filled the {cene, while its force was felt and 
acknowledged by every one prefent. Mufic, Painting, and 
filent, yet expreflivé movements, were never more happily 
and affeétingly blended than in this finely imagined exhibition, 
Long therefore may it remain a favourite with the Town! 
Don juan's piétured ftory, as it prefents an awful keflon, muft 
tend to the improvement of the mind, 
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FOREIGN INTEELIGCENCECE, 


The affairs of Holland begin to wear a ferious afpe&. A 
memorial has’ been prefented by the French Embatlador to 
the States-General, in which his moft Chriftian Majefty offers 
himfelf a mediator, between the contending parties, and exhorts 
them to put 2 {top to the hoftile meafures which prevail in 
many of the provinces; but he does not mention how that 
is to be effe&ted; and the only conclufion to be drawn from 
this memorial is, that the French king will be happy to aflilt 
their High Mightineffes in effeéting their own fchemes, 

The States-General have received a memorial from another 
quarter, which will probably induce them to come to fome 
ipeedy determination. In this memorial the King of Prufia 
fpeaks a language fo truly Prufian, that we cannot but record 
a copy of the tranflation. 

“ Noble, High, and Mighty Lords, 

** The King cannot hear, but with the greate{t emotion, of 
the infult committed, near Schognhoyen, on the perfon of - 
augul 
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auguft fifter, who, from the moft falutary motives, was going 
to the Hague. Her Royal Highnefs retarded in her journey, 
was furrounded by guards, and even bodies of armed men 
were placed in her apartment. It is by the exprefs order of. 
his Pruffian Majefty, that the under-figned, his Envoy Ex- 
traordinary, has the honour to addrefs your Noble and High, 
Mightinefles to infift, in the moft urgent and peremptory, 
manner, on a {peedy and public fatisfaction for this injury, 
and on the punifhment of thofe who committed it, He is 
anxious to inform the King, his mafter, of the impreflion 
that the reprefentations of his Minifter fhall make on the 
foveréign Affemby of Holland. His Majelty will judge by 
the refult of the deliberations of your Noble and High Migh-, 
tinefles on this fubjeft, at what price you value his friend- 
fhip and good offices, 


De Tuutemever.” 

Accounts from Buffora ftate, that oi the 6th of May,’ 
Shaich Twiney, chief of the Montific Arabs, took poffeffion’ 
of the Governmerit-houfe, having firft ‘feized the Muffaleim, 
with all the principal officers, and made hitmhfelf mafter of' 
the Turkifh fleet lying off thattown. The iiténtion of this 
ehief is to take upon himfelf the government of the country, 
and to procure from the Porte an appointthent as Pacha of 
Bagdat. If he fucceeds, this may be added to the great 
mumber of political revolutions, by which this part of the 
word is diftinguifhed, This man, whatever may be his 
principles or his conduét, is faid to be warmly attached to 
the Englifh, 

From Paris we learn, that the Parliament having, taken into 
confideration fome late regulations of the French monatch, 
and having refpeétfully and elegantly remonftrated ofi the ot- 
cafion, was on the 15th. of Auguft banifhed to Troynes! ‘Tho? 
the charaéter of his Chriftan Majefty is, in general, rather 
amiable than - otherwife, few mornachs have held a: higher 
latiguage to the parliament; and this laft aé& fhews that even in 
the eighteenth century an enlightened people can fwallow 
the ‘ enotmous faith, that all’ are made be one!”—It is, 
neverthelefs, fuppofed that this difgracious a& will operate itt 
direét oppofition to his Majéfty’s intention, and that the peo- 

le who are called forth to fight for the liberties of others may 
at length think of attaining fomething like liberty for themfelves, 


DPOMESTIC, 


Lewes, July go, Laft Wednefday their Royal Highneffes 
the Duke and Dutchefs of Cumberland, accompanied by the 
Hon, Mifs Luttrell, arrived at Brighthelm{tone, 

Va the 
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The fame evening their Royal Highneffes accompined the 
Prince to theatre, to fee the play of the Merchant of Venice and 
the Mock Dottor, performed by command of his Royal High- 
nefs. The above illuftrious Pefonages, with Mifs Luttrell, 
and Mrs. Fitzherbert, all fat in one box, and were pleafed to 
exprefs their approbation of the performance; a circumftance 
not a little flattering to the Manager. 

Tunbridge Wells hath alfo its fhare of company. Among the 
Nobility there is Lord North, whofe defeé of fight will not 
permit him to walk out alone. 

Early on Monday morning laft, as Mr. Hart, milliner, in 
Caftle-fquare, Brighthelmftone, and Mr. Stiles, hair-drefler, of 
the fame place, were riding home from Rottingdean, a fudden 
puff of wind took Mr. Hart’s hat from his head, and carried it 
a confiderable diftance from him; upon which he difmounted, 
and in attempting to recover his hat, went fo near to the brink 
of the cliff, that a large portion of it gave way withhim, and 
precipitated him with great violence to the beach below, 
whereby he received fo much internal hurt, that it proved mor- 
tal tohinr; he went home, where he Janguifhed till Wednel- 
day and then expired. 

Auguft 1, Dogget’s prizes, agreeable to annual cuftom, 
were this day rowed for, when Benj. Rawlinfon, Bankfide, 
obtained the coat and badge; John Maynard, Lambeth, re- 
ceived five pounds; and James Jones, Horfley-down, three 
pounds,—The Thames and its fhores were crouded with {pece 
tators ; and happily no difagreeable accident occurred. The 
competitors exhibited fingular proofs of mafcular ftrength, and 
profeffional fkill, 

On the firlt of Auguft, in 1730, Broughton, the celebrated 
boxer, who is ftillalive, won Dogget’s Coat and Badge, and 

lyed as a waterman at Hungerford-ftairs, 

Sir James Tilney Long has lately purchafed Mr. Hulfe’s 
houfe and land on Epping Foreft, which, after razing the 
buildings to the et he intends adding to the extenfive do- 
main of Tilney-Houle, 

A few days ago, a {nake was killed at Blockley, in Wor- 
oefterfhire, which meafured three feet four inches long, and 
on opening it there were found 26 eggs, all joined together by a 
thin membrane, and about the fize and fhape of {mall birds eggs, 

A letter from Framlingham, Suffolk, has the followring arti- 
cle: ** We have had a great deal of thunder and lightning, ac- 
companied by hail, the itones of which were of an uncommon 
fize ; many windows in this town where fhattered to pieces, 
the fruit deftroyed, and many acres of corn laid flat to the 
ground, We do not hear of any lives being loft, but accounts 
are brought that near the fea coaft it has done more damage than 
at this place,” 

The 
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The late thunder ftorms have been violent through moft 
parts of the kingdom, and many lives have been loft. 

Mr. Bannifter, fen. of the Royalty Theatre, Wellclofe, 
fquare, was lately apprehended by fome of Juftice Staples’ run- 
ners, in confequence of an information exhibited againft him 
as a “rogue, vagabond, ftroller, and fturdy beggar ;” and for 
having aéted and fung in various illegal entertainments exhibi- 
ted at the faid Theatre. Bail to the amount of 10,0001. was 
offered, but the Juftice refufed to accept of it, unlefs Mr. 
Bannifter would eng*ge never to appear again on the ffage: 
This Mr. Bannitter refufed to comply with, and he was accord- 
ingly commited to prifon, Ina very fhort time afterwards, 
three Juftices of the fame diftri& accepted of his bail, and Mr, 
Banni{ter was liberated in time to appear in the entertainments 
of that evening. 

Mr. W, Palmer was alfg committed to gaol by the fame Ma- 
giltrate for the like offence, and alfo liberated on bail. 

A poor unfortunate young woman, feemingly about 19 years 
of age, was fecn lying in the field adjoining Taylor’s Build. 
ings, Iflington Road, and as fhe appeared extremely ill, ap, 
plication was made by the beadle of Clerkenwell parith to an 
overfeer, to get her into the workhoufe, who, though it was 
then late in the evening, moft inhumanly refufed giving an 
order for her admiflion. The confequence was, to the difgrace 
of humanity, fhe was fuffered to licin the fields all that night, 
and till half paft two o'clock on Thurfday afternoon, when 
fhe expired in great agonics. 





PROMOTIONS, 

Whitehall, Fuly 21. The King has been pleafed ta appoint 
Anthony Merry, Efq. to be his Majefty’s Conful at Madrid. 

Whitehall, Fuly 28. The King has been pleafed to appoint 
James Hay beattie, Mafter of Arts, to be Affiftant and Suc- 
ceflor to his father, Doétor James Beattie, in the profefforfhip 
gf moral philofophy and logic in the Marifchal College in 
the univerfity of Aberdeen, 

The King has alfo been pleafed to appoint Mr. William 
Riddell, writer to his Majefty’s fignet, ake his Majefty’s or- 
dinary writer in Scotland, in the room of Mr. Thomas Cock- 
burn, deceafed. 

Whitehall, Auguft 2. The King has been pleafed to confti- 
tute and appoint George Hardinge, Efq..one of his Majefty’s 
counfe] leared in the law, to be his Majefty’s Juftice of the 
Counties of Glamorgan, Brecon and Radnor, within the 
principality of Wales. 

Whitehall, Augujft 4. The King has been pleafed to appoint 
the Right Hon, Lord Hervey to be his Majefty’s envoy extras 
prdinary to the Great Duke of Tufcany, i 
? te 






















366 Monthly Chronicle.” 


St. s’$, Auguft 10.’ The Duke of York has been 
pleafed to make the following appomtments in hig Royal 
Highnefs’s houfehold, viz. 5 

Major General Grenville, Comptroller, 

Colonel George Hotham, Treafurer. 

Colonel Robert Ambercromby, Lieut. Colonel William 
Morfhead, Captain Charles Craufurd, and Henry Bunbury, 
Efg. Grooms of the bedchamber. 

Whitehall; Auguft 1%. The King has been pleafed, by let- 
ters paterit under the great feal of Great Britain, to ereét the 
Province of Nova Scotia into a Bifhop’s See, and to name and 
appoint the Reverend Charles Inglis, Doéter in Divinity, to 
be Bifhep of the faid See. 





BIRTH. 
Northampton, Avguft'4, The Right Hon. Countéfs Spencer was fafely 
Geliyered of a daughter, in this county. 


MARRIAGES. 

Dr. Ferris, phyfician, at Little Miffenden, Bucks, to Mrs. Reddall, of 
Great James-ftreet, Bedford-row.—John Halhed, Efq; of Hatton-ftreet, to 
Mifs Anne Maria Cafwell, daughter of the Rev. Mr. Cafweil, of Swal- 
clive, near Banbury, Oxfordfhire.—Thomas Cockayne, Efg; of Sohan, 
Cambridgefhire, to Mifs Hewitt, niece to the Rev. Mr. Hodgfon of Cam- 
Btidge.—James Mereft, gent. to Mifs Drage, niece of John Drage, Efq; 
Mite high theriff for Cambridgefhire.—Mr. Oliver Toulmin, of Effex-ftreet, 
Strand; Navy Agent, to Mifs 'Toulmin, of Hackney.—The Hon, Charles 
Strangway, brother to the Earl of Hchefter, to Mifs Jane Haines, youngeft 
daughter of the Rev. Dr. Haines.—P. Curzon, Efq; to the Hon. Mifs 
Howe, one of his Lordfhip’s daughters. —George Calvert, Efg; of the Cold~ 
ftream regiment of guards; te Mifs Haddock; miece to the Earl of North- 
ampton.—T. Bird, Efq; of the Temple, to Mifs Hale, of Hatton-ftreet.— 
The Rev. Mr. Cornwall, Canon of Windfor, to Mifs Hamilton, .daughter 
of the Hon. and Rev. Mr. Hamilton.—Wm. Wrightfon, Efq; member of 
parliament for Aylefbury, to Mifs H. Héber, of Lower Grofvenor-ftreet.— 
George Price Watkins, Efq; of Brecon, to Mifs Bacon, of Hanwell, Middlc- 
fex.—The Rev. Mr. Philip Fither, Féllow of Univerfity College, Oxford, 

d-Reétor of Elton, Huntingdonshire, to Mifs Roberts, daughter of David 
Woveris. Efg; of Brentford, Middlefex.—Charles Owen Cambridge, Efq; ta 
Waifs Edwards of Chalcot-houfe, Wilts.—Rev. Benj. Davis, D. D. to Mifs 
Baller, of Mlington.—At Hanwell church, Middlefex, William Salkeld; Efqs 
of Fiféhedd, Dorfetihire, to Mifs Clitherow, daughter of james Clitherow, 
Efg; of Botton Hall, Middlefex.—Henry Melford, of Long Melford, Efg; to 
Mifs Hunt of the fame placee—At Binfteld, Berkthire, Giffin Wilfon, Efy; 
6f ‘Lihcoln’s Inn, to Mifs Jouvencel, only daughter of the late Peter Couchet 
Jouvencel, Efg; of the Privy Seal, 


DEATHS, 

Lately in Newgate, Mr. Elliott, who at the laft feffion was tried at the 
OW Bailey, for felonioufly thooting at Mifs Boydel].—John Baynes, {pecia} 
pleader, of Gray’s Inn, and Fellow of Trinity College, Cambridge.—Joha 
Salter, Efq; a Major General of his Majefty’s forces; and Lieutenant-Colo- 
nel of the ft regiment of foot guards.—-Henry Hanfon, Efq; of Miles’s< 
Jane, Cannon-ftreet.—Mrs. Stevenfon, reli€&t of Mr: Samuel Stevenfon, who 
was three times mayor of Maidftone.—At Bath, David Brodie; Efq; one of 
the oldeft Captains in the Royal Navy.—Rev, Mr. Newcome, of Hobbets, 
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th Suffolk, fon of the late Dean of Rochefter.—Suddenly, James Hatley, 
fq; of Ipfwich.—Mr. Rob. Kedington, attorney, at Subbury:—Mrs. Re- 
becca Cottekur, at Athford, one of the people called quakers. —Henry Hanlon, 
&{q.—William Romer, E{q; of St. Martin’s lane.—Mr. Adam Corrie, only 
fon of W. Corrie, Efg; of Euntod.2~Mrs. Tickell, wife of R. Tickell, Efg.— 
~—— Evans, E{q; at Kewgreen.—-Tho. Price, Efq; Governor in Chief, &¢, 
of Cape Coaft Cattle, in Africa.—.Edward Bridgen, Efg; merchant, F.R, 
and A.S.§. in Paternofter-row.~~-Mr. Bicknell, hatter and hofier to his 
Majefty.—Dr. Samuel Wathen, many years phyfician in London, and late 
of Dorking, Surrey.—Right Hon. Mabella Stanley.—Mrs. Pardon, wife of 
John Pardon, Efq; of Southwark.—Mr. Henry Pocock, one of the Com- 
aon Councilmen of Maidftone.—At Shrewfbury, General Severn.—-At 
Hackney, Mrs. Bryan, relitt of Guy Bryan, Efg.—At Bengal, Captain 
Williamfon, of the Ganges.—At Bifhop-Stortford Mr. Wm. Fraces, in the 
zorft year of his age.—At Kingfey, Oxfordihire, Dowager Lady Wenman, 
relict of the late Viicount Wenman, and mother of the prefent Lord, 


BANKRUPTSs 


William Brunt the younger, of Winterfide, Staffordthire, filk-manufac- 
turer.—Thomas Gladitanes, of Coventry-ftreet, Leicefter-fields, Middlefex. 
Gawin Allanfon, of Stainton, Yorkthire, corn-faétor.—Gregory Nickin 
Hickman, John Lindopp, and John Dawfon, of Birmingham, Warwick, 
meichants.—George Kidd, of White Horfe-court, Southwark, fa¢tor.—John 
Simmons, Markin Simmons, and William Simmons, of Liverpool, Lanvaf- 
ter; merchants. —Robert Garbott, of Stockton upon Tees, Durham, dealer 
and chapman,—Thomas Groves, of Yardley, Worcefter, oatmeal-maker.— 
John Meadows Wood, of Norwich, grocer. —Thomas Patrick, of Birmingham, 
toymaker and jeweller.—Rich. Salifbury the younger, of Chorley, Lanca- 
fhire; Wm. Barrow, of Lancafter, Wm. Carr, of Chipping, John Shake- 
fhaft, of Cateaton-ftreet, London, and Hugh Stirrup, of Chipping, cotton 
manufacturers and copartners.—Robert Tackray and John Stucley Lucas, 
of Cavendith-fquare, Middlefex, money-{criveners.—Jofeph Charles Barrow, 
of Bolingbroke-houfe, Batterfea, Surrey, oilemanufatturer.—Chrift. Claufs, 
of Gerrard-ftreet, Soho-fquare, Middlefex, mufical inftrument-maker.—— 
Anthony Songa and Bartholomew Songa, of Warnford-court, Throgmorton- 
Street, London, merchants.—Wm. Pedder, of Gofport, grocer.—-Edward 
Hatfield and Francis Holgate, of Stayley, Lancafhire, cotton-manufacturers 
and copartners.—John Stone, late of Staines, Middlefex, Saddler.—William 
Brotherton, of Bloomfbury-market, merchaat.—Samuel Watfon, of Blakeny, 
Norfolk, corn-merchant.—George Palmer, of Briftol, woollen-draper and 
man’s-mercer.—-Robert Noyes, of Briftol, merchant.—John Bell, of Gorl- 
fton, otherwife South Town, Suffolk, merchant.—~-William Fell, fer. 
William Fell, jun. William Mayne, and Alexander Thom, of St. Martin’s- 
lane, Middlefex, taylors and copartners, ufing the ftile of Fell, Mayne, amd 
Thom.—John Blyth Wilkinfon, otherwife John Blyth of Abergavenny, 
Monmouthhhire, linen draper.—Jeffery Tylecote, of Oxford-ftreet, Middle- 
fex, draper.—Solomon Mendez Belifario, late of Caftle-ftreet, Houndfditch, 
merchant.—John Aldred, of King-ftreet, Cheapfide, London, warehoule- 
man.—Henry Humfrays, of Maddox-ftreet, Saint George, Hanover-{quaie, 
taylor.—Williazh Hobby, late of Cloth-fair, Smithfield, woollen-draper. 


DIVIDENDS, 


James Ellis, of Long Row, Nottingham, linen-draper, Aug. 28, at 
Guildhall, London. Thomas Baxter, of Briftol, inpnhoider, Aug. 39, at the 


- White Lion, in Broad-ftreet, Briftol. Thomas Williams, of St. James’s- 


fireet, Middlefex, chinaman, Auguit 28, at Guildhall, London. — 
right, 
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Wright, of Nottingham, grocer, Aug. 21, at the Swan, ia Mazsfeld 
Henry Hatch, of Evefham, Worcefterfhire, grocer, Aug. 20, at the Star and 
Garter, in the city of Worcefter. William Potter, of Morpeth, Northum» 
berland, grocer, Aug. 28, at Bella’s Coffce-houfe, in Newcattle-upon-Tyne. 
John James Maillard, of Briftol, wax-chandler, Aug. 29; at the-White Lion, 
Briftol. Thomas Wywall, of: Bafing-lane, tobacconift, Sept. 4, at Guild- 
hall. Peter Grigg, of Bath, Somerfet, woollen-draper, Aug. 27, at the 
Three Tuns Inn, Bath. John Vinden, of Newton St. Loe, Somerfet, 
mealman, Aug. 25, at the White Lion Inn; Bath. Nathaniel Jones, of 
Bath, Somerfet, perfumer, Aug, 27, at the Three Tuns Inn, Bath. Jofeph 
Dibbons, of Bath, Somerfet; grocer, Aug: 25; at the White Lion, Bath. 
William Morley; of Hagg Worthingham, Lincoln, dealer and chapman, 
Aug. 27, at the George Inn, in Loughborough, Leicefter. George Barnes, 
of Southampton, fhopkeeper, Aug. 27, at the Star Inns in Southampton. 
Henry Taylor, late of Berwick upon Tweed, paper-manufa¢turer, Aug. 28, 
at the White Hart, in Newcaftle upon. Tyne. John Humphreys, of Tewkf 
bury, Gloucetterfhire, money-fcrivener, Aug. 31, at the Bell Inn, in Glou- 
cefter. William Parke, late of Lancafter, merchant, Aug. 29, at the 
King’s Arms, in Lancafter. Abraham Wavell, of Wentworth-ftreet, Spi- 
talfields, tallow-chandler, Sept. 15, at Guildhall. Robert Diggles and 
George Diggles, of Lothbury, bayfactors, Sept. 11, at Guildhall. Henry 
Gooch and Thomas Cotton, late of Great Yarmouth, Norfolk, merchants, 
Sept. 11, at the Wreftiers Tavern, in Great Yarmouth. Anthoriy Porting- 
ton, of Alfor, Lincolnfhire, cordwainer, Sept. 20, at the George Inn, ia 
Alford, John Thacker, late of Wifbech St. Peter’s, in the Ifle of Ely, 
Cambridgefhire, merchant, Sept. 7, at the Rofe and Crown Inn, in Wif- 
bech St, Peter’s. John Milne, fen. and John Milne, jun. of Staley wood, 
Chefhire, woollen-clothiers and partners, Sept. 8, at the Bull’s Head, in 
Manchefter. John Nicholls, of Briftol, innholder and vintner, Sept. 8, at 
the White Hart Inn, in Broad-ftreet, Briftol. James Law, Watkin Wil- 
liams, and Jofeph Cunningham, of Blackman-ftreet, tobacco-cutters, 
Sept. 8, at Guildhall. Robert Furnafs and Thomas Furnafs, of Cannon- 
fireet, brokers, Sept. 29, at Guildhall. Robert Scott and Francis Snell, of 
Mount-fireet, coach-makers, Sept. 15, at Guildhall. John Harwood, now 
or late of Cullum-ftreet, factor, Sept. 22, at Guildhall. Edward Newton, 
jJate of Morpeth, Northumberland, money-fcrivener, Sept. 15, at the White 
Hart, in the Flefh-marxet, Newcaftle-upon-Tyne. Thomas Clifton, late 
of Deretend, near Birmingham, taliow-chandler, Sept, 10, at the Fountain, 
in Dereton. Ifaac Dawfon, late of Athby de-la-Zouch, Leicefterthire, mo- 
ney-fcrivener, Sept. 19, at the Three Crowns Ian, Leicefter. John Auttin 
the younger, late of Armley, Leeds, Yorkfhire, merchant, Sept. 11, at Mr. 
Darnley’s, in Leeds. George Barnes, of Southampton, dealer, Sept. 13, at 
the Star Inn, Southampton. Geerge Fearnley, of Manchefter, cotton-mere 
chant, Sept. 8, at the Coach and Horfes, in Dean’s-gate, Manchefter. 


CERTIFICATES, 


Benjamin Bower, of Manchefter, merchant, Aug 25. Richard Mangnall 
and Richard Faulkner, of Sheffield, factors and hardwaremen, Auguft 25. 
James Wefcombe, of the city of Exeter, brick-layer and brick-maker, on or 
before Aug. 28. William Taylor, of Alford, Lincolnthire, grocer and dra- 
per, on or before Aug. 28.1 James Sidgreaves the younger, and James 
Carnwell, both of Liverpool, Rum and Brandy merchants. Abraham 
Gibfon, of Skircoat, Yorkthire, dyer. James Gibfon, of Skircoat, Yorkhhire, 
dyer. Henry Barnett,jof Great Prefcott-ftreet, merchant, all Sept. 1. Jonathan 
Angafs, of London, factor, on or before Sept. 4. Edward Pafco, ef Chi- 


cheiter, cabinet-maker, Sept: 8, 














